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Chapter i 


eA ey a 


‘Zack Morris's day improved the moment Kelly 
‘Kapowski swung through the doors of the Max, the 
Savorite hangout of Bayside High students. The 
‘school bell had rung. an hour ago signaling the end 
‘ef the school week, but Kelly had been nowhere to 
‘be found when the gang headed for their usual 

in the restaurant. 

Zack watched happily as Kelly's long dark 

hair swung against her shoulders. She 
lightly down the steps and headed for the 


a bright smile on her pretty face. He sighed 
with pleasure just at the sight of her, then 
quickly to frown at a hulf dozen other guys 
ao sighed with longing as Kelly passed their 


jive I gota surprise for you!” Kelly announced, 
slipping into the booth next to Zack. 

Lisa Turtle eyed Kelly suspiciously. “I have « 
feeling 'm not gong to like this she muttered 

“How can you tell?” Samuel “Screech” Powers 

fsked innocently, then looked sly. “I'l bet you've 

developing your psychie powers, 

dashing? I should have known. You've 

Hout me alot lately, visitng me in my 


Nell I'm sure ke it Zack assured Kelly 


“Tknow I will 4. G. Slater said, flashing one of 
his deeply dimpled smiles. 

“So don't keep us in suspense, Jessie Spano 

“Where have you been and what is this ex. 


prise?” 
‘seat with excitement. 
Erin's school. You know she's 
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her class was going to go on a weekend camp- 
trip in the mountains.” 


Lisa groaned and covered her ears with her 
“Tdor't want to hear this.” 

“So: Kelly continued, “I vohinteered all of us to 
them.” 


‘Usa gave a shart scream at the news, 
ut his arm around her shoulders, 
# worry. Tl take care of you, Lisa,” he assured 
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Kelly's smile faded. “Aren't you free this weekend?” 
she asked them. 
“This weekend? You mean the weekend that 
starts tomorrow mornin; 
ae wg and ends the day after?” 
Kelly looked at him, disappointment written 
clearly on her face. “But you promised me we could 
do anything I wanted to this weekend,” she reminded 


“I need just three boys and two other girls to go 
with me. If you can't do it, Il find someone else.” 


want to spend time with her around » campfire 
Away from the city the stars would be brighter, 
moonlight even more romantic, and the cool 
Just right for having a girl snuggle close to a guy 
keep warm. 
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‘There were also bugs that feasted on campers, no 
TV to watch, and no girls in bikinis to enjoy looking 
st How could anyone prefer being in the mountains 
‘to being on the beach? 

‘One of the guys at the next table got to his feet 
‘22d took a step in Kelly's direction. 

Zack wasted no more time. “Sure, I'd be glad to 
‘© with Erin's class,” he said, “and so would Slater 
and Screech.” 

“I would?” Slater echoed, obviously unwilling to 
eve up his weekend 

“You wouldn't think of missing it,” Zack assured 


“I sure wouldn't want to miss it,” Sereech said. 


Lisa's shiver of repulsion was even stronger than 
she pleaded. “I'm beginning to 


Kelly looked at cach of her friends in turn. 
‘on, guys. [need help and this will be fun.” 
‘Lisa dropped her head on the table and covered 
her arms, trying to block out any further word 


= camping trip. 
“Please.” Kelly pleaded. “Counting Erin there 
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are only twelve kids going. That's two for each of 
to watch over. And it isnt like we're going to be 
alone. Mr: Knight will be with tis.” 


“Damon Knight who was the star quarterback at 
senor University three seasons runing?” Jesie 


“Yeah,” Kelly answered, a bit bewildered 
fiends sudden interest. van 
Slater's brow was furrowed as he stared at Jessi. 
“Since when do % 
you know football statistics, 
“Since Damon Knight spoke in favor of equal 
financial backing for the women's 
at the college,” 


“I heard Damon Knight had returned to 
Palisades to be a teacher, but I didn’t know where. 
You can definitely count me in on the trip.” Jessie 
told Kelly. “I wouldn't miss a chance to meet Mr 
Knight in person and discuss his views on various 
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‘ssues. Perhaps he'll even let me read some of his 
prety 
Slater held up his hand. “Wait 2 minute, Are you 
ling me that Damon Knight, who was one of the 
‘best quarterbacks ever to handle a football, writes 


Jessie flipped her hair back over her shoulder. 
“s had some beautiful verses published in maga- 
she said. “He writes about love.” 
“No way,” Slater insisted. 
“This guy I have got to meet,” Zack said. "What's 
oing teaching fifth grade?” 
Kelly shrugged. “I don't know. But I was sur- 
shen all the mothers who had originally vol- 
to go hacked out. I suppose their husbands 
st want them going off into the woods with such a 
guy and that's why he needed new vol- 


[Lisa raised her head from the table. “Good-look- 
she repeated. 
“Great-looking.” Jessie said. 
“Really great-looking.” Kelly insisted. “This is his 
‘sear teaching, so he’s not that much older than 
either” 
the stupid love poetry,” Slater said. “I 
ask him about the pass he made to win the 
Forum Mason Tech his last year. Now 
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elsewhere: “1 wonder if Knight got that distance by 
‘holding the ball a certain way?” 

Kelly tuned to Sereech. 

“You know Il be there, Kell,” he said. “I'd 
sever let you down.” 


wrote 
lines 


Kelly Kapowski's a gi ic 
Togoehermy lores “I don't do rustic well,” Lisa said. 


This isn't all that rustic,” Kelly argued. “It's a 
used campground with large 
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“No, but we'll be too busy having fun with the 
ids to even mis those things. Is only for one night 
and two days, Lisa. Please?” 


“TTI break a nail,” 


Chapter 2 


avava 


She was still trying to think of a way to get out of ie 
the camping trip and not hurt Kelly's feelings when On Saturday morning, when Lisa's parents 
the door to the Max opened and a 


opped her off in the yard of Ewald Bruiserback 


California sunlight. It 


Kelly waved, a wide smile of greeting curving her 
lips. “Mr. Knight! Come meet my friends.” 
“That's Mr. Knight?” Lisa gasped, stunned. “Ah, 
‘ ing” looked at 
about your camping trip, Kelly? I think I just might “Good moming.” Jessie greeted, then 
‘g0 with you guys, afterall.” és outfit and her luggage, and shook her head in 
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“And does it work?” Jessie asked, 
jPfcoune it works Do you see any bears around 
here?” Screech demanded. 


i loved the cirous,” Screech said, his voice 
breaking with emotion 


“You should fel right a home then” Lin told 
Sim. “This looks like a circus” 


toa halt at Lisa’ 

aS swiftly as if he'd it there. “Yon bene 
nothi 2 net Lek ust ws this ity 
one." He fumbled in the backpack slung over hic 


‘bringing the food, and I'm starved." 
‘moment later big yellow school bus pulled 
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into the school driveway and came to a stop. It wasnt 
the fifth-grade teacher who stepped down from the 
bus first, though; it was Zack Morris. Slater was on 
his heels, followed by Mr: Knight. 

Mr. Knight was immediately surrounded by his 
excited students and their rather relieved-looking 
parents. Zack and Slater pushed their way over to 
where List, Jessie, and Screech stood waiting. 

“Hi, gang. Everybody ready to go?” Zack asked. 

“Yep,” Screech said. 

“Absolutely,” Jessie answered. 

“Tm not so sure,” Lisa murmured, one finger to 
her lips as she mentally riffled through her luggage. 
“L think left my hot rollers at home.” 

Zack put his arm around Lisa's shoulders. “I'm 
afraid I have some really bad news for you,” he said, 
sadly. “There is no electricity at the campsi 

“Dont be ridiculous, Zack. These are the nine- 
teen nineties. Everyone has electricity, even camp- 
grounds,” Lisa informed him. 

“Not this one.” 

Lisa frowned. "What do you mean, not this one? 
thas to have power’ How else am I'going to use my 
hair dryer, nail dryer, makeup light, or electric tooth- 
brush?” 

“Looks like you aresit going to use them,” Zack 
said, and picked up one of her bags. “Are you sure 
this is all you need?” 
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“1 need to have my head examined,” Lisa 
snapped. ~First bears and now no power. This week- 
end is going to be a total disaster—I just mow it.” 

Buck up, my lovely,” Screech urged. “Ill be by 
your side constantly.” 

Lisa rolled her eyes. “What did I tell you?” she 
said to Zack. “Total disaster. Maybe I shouldn't go.” 

Lisa{” a mar's voice called over the noise of the 
exited ten-year-old. 

Glancing up, Lisa found Mr. Knight pushing his 
‘way through the crowd toward her: He was even 
more handsome than he had been the day before, she 
Bought. His emerald green eyes glowed with excite 

‘and he looked great in his jeans, shirt, and 
boots. In fact, he looked more like one of the 
than he did s teacher. 

“Lisa,” Me. Knight said, grabbing her hand and 

sng it. “I'm so glad you're here. Came meet some 

fhe parents. It will soothe them to know we have 
trained in first aid along with us.” 

'As the handsome young teacher pulled a dazed- 

sng Lisa in his wake, Zack turned to his friends. 


s going with us.” 

“Not if we don't get her luggage on the bus,” 
insisted. “Are you guys going to help me with 

stuff?” He hefted a bag in each hand. 

“T1l help,” Screech said. He grabbed the handle 
remaining suitcase, tried to liftit, and fell over 


16 Fireside Manners 


on his face. The bag remained right where it had 
been while Screech got slowly to his feet, his eyes a 
it crossed in confusion 

“Td like to help,” Zack declared, backing away 
“But I've got to see to ... to -.. to things,” he fin 
ished, and rushed off 

Slater looked after him in disgust, then at 
Screech, now straining to lift Lisa's bag with two 
hands. It still wouldn't budge. 

“Jessie?” Slater asked. 

She sighed loudly. “Oh, all right.” Pushing 
Screech gently to the side, Jessie picked up Lisa's 


remaining bag. Then, swinging it in one hand, she 


strolled along nest to Slater as they headed toward 
the brightly colored school bus. “You think there's a 
chance that Lisa will survive this camping trip? She 
doesnit seem very prepared,” Jessie said, her voice 
full of concern. 

“What do you mean Lisa?” Slater demanded, 
glancing back over his shoulder as one of the fifth 
graders ran by, He was just in time to see Screech try 
to avoid the child, trip, and land flat on his face agai. 


not so sure Screech will survive it!” 


Kelly's prettysface was wreathed in smiles. 
Widely grinning ten-year-olds surrounded her. “Isn't 
this great?” she asked. 
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Anything was great as long as Kelly was with 
him, Zack thought. “Yeah, really great,” he said. “As 
soon as we get everything loaded, we should be ready 
to 0. 

Kelly turned her attention to the children. “You 
hear that? Let's get your things together. Just toss 
Zack your sleeping bags. 

The young campers took her seriously. They 
threw their sleeping bags at Zack. He went down in 
an avalanche of well-padded bedrolls. Pushing them 
aside, he staggered against the side of the bus, feeling 
abit dizzy. 

“Zack,” Kelly said with an exasperated sigh: 

There were two of her, both kind of fazzy, as if he 
needed to fine-tune his eyeballs. Zack shook his head 
and looked at ber again. This time there was only one 
and a half of her. 

“Zack, stop kidding uround.” Kelly said. 

“Yeah, Zack,” Erin echoed, a shorter version of 
Kelly but even more exasperated with him. “Stop kid- 
ing around.” 

“But .. . but... .,” he stammered. 

Kelly and Erin looked ut each other and shook 
their heads. Two identical dark brown ponytails 
deerung as they turned away. 

Zack reached for the back door of the bus and 
spelled it open. The only way he was going to have 
fie alone with Kelly was to get the campers on the 
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blacktop, putting as much space as possible between 
himself and Kelly's sister. 

He didn’t even notice that Erin ignored Zack’ 
invitation. 

“You know,” Zack mused to Slater as he watched] 
the boy tear away, “that's the exact same effect Eri 
has on me.” 


Chapter 3 


a vaya 


After the sleeping bags and duffle bags and gym 
and canvas bags and Lisa's cosmetics bag were 

stored in the rear of the bus, Mr. Knight herded 

‘young campers aboard. 

“Now, before we get started, perhaps you'd bet- 


sscet our volunteer counselors,” he told them all. 
He touched Kelly's shoulder. Kelly grinned up 
from her seat. Zack ground his teeth together. 
“Some of you might already know Erin's sister, 
these are her friends,” the teacher continued. 
moved on down the bus to where the rest of the 

seas seated. “This is Slater...” 
“Kinda cute,” Erin was heard to whisper loudly 
group of friends, “but he plays foot 
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ball, is on the wrestling team, and works on cars, so | Kelly's face fell. Counting livestock had been the 
you know he gets really sweaty and smelly.” thing she was going to suggest. She dropped 
Jessie...” ‘in her seat in disappointment. 

‘She's really smart and really dumb, too,” Erin J Jessie jumped to her feet as Mr. Knight pulled 


declared, “‘cause she gets straight As but she is not a [be bus out on the street. “Then we'll sing songs,” she 
cheerleader” “How about ‘Old MacDonald Had a 


“We're not in kindergarten,” Erin insisted. "Let's 
‘Andy Prime's new song.” 
“I'm Gonna Kiss You, Stupid’?” Lisa said, set- 
"and Zack.” herself in the front-most seat near Damon 
“A real dope. He likes Kelly a whole lot and will “I really like that song: What about you, Mr. 
Pay anything I want so he can be alone with her,” aeeht?” 
Erin concluded. He navigated through traffic, heading for the 
“Now, I need everybody to stay in their seats and “I don't think it's exactly appropriate for 
behave while I drive the bus,” Mr, Knight said. wear-olds,” he said. 
“Maybe Kelly and the gang have some ideas on how “Neither do 1,” Jessie said. “Anybody know “The 
to make the time pass quickly.” ‘Went over the Mountain’?” 
Kelly bounced up from her seat as he started the “Not bears again,” Lisa groaned. 
bus. “We sure do, Mr. Knight.” She held up a clip- The kids looked at each other and shrugged. 
board and a pencil. “Lots of people come to “Don't know that one, huh?” Jessie mumbled. 
California to visit, so I thought we could keep track of ly 
the different license plates we see. You tell me what Row, 
state they are, and I'll write them down.” 
‘The fifth graders all stared at her. 
“That's really lame,” Erin said, assuming the job Screech cleared his throat, as if he were about to 
of speaker for her classmates. “You aren't going to tell a speech, and began to sing loudly and a bit off 
Us to count cows and horses, too, are you?” “Nine hundred bottles of pop on the shelf, nine 
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Beautiful? Dutiful, suitable, mutable, rootable, 
‘exteable—was there such a word? 

‘Well, try gorgeous. Hmm . . - 
Nothing rhymed with gorgeous. 


hundred bottles of pop. Take one down and pass it 
around, eight hundred ninety-nine bottles of pop on 
the shelf. Eight hundred ninety-nine bottles of pop 
the shelf, eight hundred ninety-nine bottles of pop. 
‘Take one down and pass it around, eight hundred What about love? Dove, shove—too limited. 
ninety-eight bottles of pop on the shelf. Eight hundred} June, soon, tune, loon, rune, zon. Zoon? 
ninety-eight bottles of pop on the shelf, eight hundred] How did a guy go about writing a poem for his 
ninety-eight bottles of pop. Take one down and . ==¥? Or the girl he wanted to be his girl? Especially 
Slater groaned and slid low in his seat. ‘she'd been his girl then decided she didn't want to 
grabbed a baseball hat off the boy in front of him, hhis girl, but he wanted her to be his girl, so he 
it over his face, and pretended to be asleep. Lisa determined to make her want to be his girl 
her hands over her ears. Jessie and Kelly looked : 
each other and shrugged. They began singing 
with Screech, and soon Erin and her friends Kelly Kapowski ts the sweetest girl I know. 
ed in. When I wish on a star, what I wish 
“That's more like it,” Mr. Knight declared. for'is to be her beau. 
Lisa didn’t hear him. She'd hastily used ‘She isn't hot on money s0 
earplugs to block out the off-tune song. i doesn’t take a lot of dough. 


— If there were seeds of ove, 
near her is where I'd them sow. 
Zack tured over various ideas for poems in When she dates other guys it makes me oh, 


mind and rejected them one by one. He'd 
had trouble rhyming things with Kelly, and blue 
been just as bad, so that meant mentioning her 
‘was out, too. What about her pretty brown hair? 
Brown, clown, down, frown, hound, m 
pound, round, sound, town, wound—nope. Ni 
much he could do with those words and still 

romantic. 


wo low. 
think of her constantly when the grass I do 


mone. 
“A regular river of love from me does flow, 
‘na boat upon if in the evening would I her 


row. 
We could run through a meadow, 
trying not to stub a te. 
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to change. They had gone from their own beau- 
city beside the Pacific Ocean to-a patch of desert 
4 were finally climbing the lower slopes of the 
‘The air that rushed in through the open 
ow was cooler, and the trees looked like uncleeo- 
‘Christmas trees. It wouldi't be long before they 
their campsite. 
hundred and fifty bottles of pop on the 


Ifshe were mine again, I just have to sy, 
Well, whoa! 


Hmm .... not bad. If he could just remember it 
all when the time came. At least it had enough words 


Zack cringed as Sereech’s voice cracked, creating 
sem tunmusical note. Zack sank in his seat. The 
ee valdsit be aver soon enough as far as he was 


ava 


10 be w fifth-grade 


Fou didn't always want 
= did you?” Lisa asked Mr. Knight, trying to be 
@ over the campers’ song, When she had 
4 her earplugs she was amazed to find they'd 
Seong their way through six hundred and twenty- 


his fingers against the steering wheel to the music. 
you could call it music. The guy might have the 
sighing over him, he might have Slater eager to les 
football secrets, and he might write poetry, but f 
was tone deaf ifhe actualy liked Sereectis song, 

“six hundred and sixty-seven bottles of pop 
the shelf, six hundred and sixty-seven bottles of po 
‘Take one down...” 
‘Zack was ready to take one down, all right, b 
he was thinking more of beaning Screech with 
rather than passing it around. 

Outside the bus window, the scenery was bez 


bottles. 

‘Me Knight slowed the 
da tight curve in the mountain road. 
didn't I want to be a fireman or something, 


SSL yes,” Lisa admitted. Being an elementary 
teacher didrit sound very great to her. 
he sorry to disappoint you. Lisa,” he said. “But 
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on, Lisa thought. Then she 
red if she could fake 


Sooked at it carefully 
have to drive 


majorly sick 50 
civilization. 


of it sat two 


‘Me: Knight tossed her 2 quick The sides of 


attention about 


“What other job lets i i 
Lats of buss. 
‘he thought. She hoped she 
erg insoct repellent, but she duit 
1y wasn't enough sry in the 


.4 why she had 
before she'd learned he 


“1 donit kid about 
insisted. “Ah, I think this is our destination 


Chapter 4 


a ily ah Aan’ 


“Oh, Zack,” Kelly eried happily, and threw her 
arms around his neck in a quick hug. “I'm so glad 
‘you came on this trip with me and got everyone else 
to volunteer as well.” 

‘Zack dida't remember having much to do with the 
rest of the gang's decision to jump on the camping 
bandwagon, but he wasnt about to tell Kelly she had 
that little detail wrong. Instead, he hugged her back. 

Kelly took a seat on a bench that looked more 
like a rejected board from the lumberyard balanced 
between two tree stumps. “I know Lisa decided te 
join us because of Mr. Knight's looks, and Jessie 
because of Mr. Knight's poetry, and Slater because 
of Mr. Knight's football plays, but they wouldn't 
have if you hadn't already said you were coming.” 
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This wasn't the time to let her know he'd come 

‘= keep her from having romantic moments with any 
but him, Zack figured. That was a confession no 

in his right mind would ever make, And, since 

“4 seen admiration in Kelly's eyes when she 

d at the handsome fifth-grade teacher, Zack 

sure he was up against some pretty tough com- 


Not only was the guy someone his friends were 
Sng up to—the fact that he enjoyed being around 
‘younger kids was putting sappy smiles on all the 
faces. 
At least Screech hadn't volunteered to go on the 
just to be near Mr. Knight. 
Screech himself had become a hero of sorts to 
bug enthusiasts and was at this moment 
his technique with a butterfly net. 
“Well, I came to be near you,” Zack confessed, 
Kelly’s hand as he sat down next to her. The 
bench tilted a bit before settling into place 
more, 
Kelly's eyes softened. “Oh, Zack, that is such a 
tie thing to say.” 
mean it. You know you're the only person I 
se spend time with, Kelly.” 
Bex cyes fell. Kelly looked at their linked hands. 
being with you, too, Zack, but...” 
c= 
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*... Tean’t help wondering if things would be 
different or the same if we got back together again.” 

By “the same,” Zack had a feeling she wasn't talks 
ing about the good times they had had together. Kelly 
was thinking only of the scams he'd pulled and 
other girls that had been involved in them. 

“How different do you want it to be?” 
asked, figuring if he knew what she was hoping for, 
‘would make it easier for him to get itright. 

Kelly stared off into the trees. “Oh, I don't know! 
Unfortunately, Mr: Knight was crossing the it 
clearing with Erin riding piggyback on his shoul 
while her friends danced around them excitedly. 

“Til do anything you want,” Zack promised 
ly before Kelly could get all mushy over her sister’ 
teacher. 

‘She turned back to him, her pretty blue ey 
wide with surprise. “But I don't know what to 


you, Zack. These past few weeks have been 
nice” 


He'd been hoping they were better than 
nice. That they had been perfect. On their last 
hhe'd eaten the type of food she wanted, even 

he didn't care much for Chinese. He was always: 
hungry for a burger when he finished eating 
suey. And before that he'd gone to see a movie 
ring her favorite actor. There had been some 
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ection scenes in it, but nothing like the car chases, 
‘explosions. and martial arts fights he preferred to see. 
“T'm just afraid that something will happen to 
sain things again,” Kelly sai 
“Nothing will happen,” Zack assured her. “I 
I made some mistakes in the past, but losing, 
‘as my steady girlfriend taught me a lesson. I've 
from the past.” 
“That is so adult of you, Zack,” Kelly murmured. 
He rather thought so himself. 
“But I'm still not sure if I want to spend all my 
-with you,” she said. 
“Fl convince you,” Zack declared, and slipped 
‘arm around her waist, drawing her closer so that 
could kiss her. 
Their lips were a breath apart when they both 
the click of a camera taking picture. 
Kelly and Zack jerked apart. 
Behind the bench were two kids. From the 
tovigs, and dirt on the front of their clothes, it 
ebvious they'd crawled on their stomachs to 
up on the teenagers. Although Mr. Knight had 
each of the campers to the gang earlier, 
‘tad no idea which of them these two were. 
“Dorit mind us,” the boy said. “Go ahead and 
> He pulled a Polaroid from his camera and wait- 
the picture to become clear. 
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The girl giggled, hiding her mouth behind her 

hand. 
‘The mood was broken, though. Kelly let go of 
Zack's hand and slipped away from his side. Hands 
on her hips, she looked dawn at the younger kids, 
“Shame on you two. Don't you know it is impolite to 
sneak up on people?” 

“We were only going to watch,” the girl said 
innocently. “We wanted to see if you kissed like they 
doon TV 

“We weren't going to kiss,” Kelly lied. "We were 
just talkin 

She didn’t convince the spies. They looked at 
each other, rolling their eyes because the older kids 
thought they were so naive. 

Kelly held out her hand to the girl. “Come with 
me so we can clean you up some. Your mom isn't 
soing to like finding grass stains on the front of your 
clothes, Melissa.” 

Although Melissa didn't seem very worried 
her mother's reaction, she did scramble to her 
and take Kelly's hand. 

“Do you think you can take care of Swaine? 
Kelly asked Zack. 

“Swaine?” he echoed, but Kelly was 
headed for the tent with Melissa in tow. 

“Swaine. That's me,” the boy said. 
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Zack was still amazed that Kelly remembered the 
{bds’ names. “Swaine,” Zack repeated again. “Is that 
your last name or your first name?” 

“Well, it's supposed to be my last name and 
James is supposed to be my first, but I decided I like 
‘hem better the other way around.” 

“So you're Swaine James not James Swaine?” 

The boy nodded and crawled onto the rough 
Seach next to Zack. “So were you really going to kiss 
Ennis sister?” 

“Why?” Zack asked, suspicious of his new 
‘Exnd's question. 

‘Cause I sure would like to kiss her,” Swaine 
He looked at the now fully developed pic- 
in his hand. “She's one gorgeous babe.” 

Zack had to agree with him on that. Kelly was the 

beautiful girl in all of Palisades as far as he was 


“You didn't really mean all that stuff about doing 

ver she wanted you to do, did you?” Swaine 
“You were just saying that, right?” 

Had he just been saying it? Scamming to get 

together with Kelly? 

"No, I meant it,” Zack said. 

‘Swaine looked skeptical. “No way,” he insisted. 

Wan.” Zack assured him. “You see, girls really 

‘# when you tell them the truth.” 
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‘Swaine didn't believe that ‘one, either. 
“All right,” Zack said. “The truth of the matter is, 
they really hate you when they find out you've lied to 
them, and then they get even with you.” 
Swaine nodded solemnly. “Yeah, they sure do,” 
he agreed. “Like pouring milk over your head in the 
| cafeteria.” 

“Been there,” Zack murmured, his mind going 
back to-a girl named Letitia he'd liked in the third 
rade. She hadn't liked him as much. 

“Its embarrassing,” Swaine said. “So how long 
do you think it will take to trick Kelly into liking you “Naw, T heard my cousin talk about you,” Swaine 
alot?” im. “She's like got this major erush on you,” 

Is that what he was doing? Tricking Kelly so that She? A major crush? Now this sounded good. 
she'd be his girl aguin? ‘Real good. 

“T don't know,” Zack admitted with a sigh. “I've 
been trying everything I can think of What about 
you and Melissa?” 

‘Swaine looked toward the girls’ tent where Kelly 
and Melissa had disappeared. “She's a bahe,~ he said. 
“but she’s pretty gullible. She believes everything I 
tell her, so T don’t have to work very hard.” Swaine 
rin a hand back through his hair in a gesture Zack 
recognized as one he often made himself. He did i 
now, checking the perfection of his blond hair. “Alb 
the chicks like hanging out with me,” Swaine added 

‘cause I'm a really cool dude. Like you.” 


Zack got a funny feeling in his chest, as if it were 

swelling. 

“Like me, huh?” 

“I want to be just like you, Zack, ‘cause of the 
things I've heard about you,” Swaine said, 

“From Erin?” Zack figured if Kelly's sister had 
Seen talking about him, his name was mud around 
Ewald Bruiserback Elementary, even if Swaine saw 
him as a hero figure, He looked at the fifth grader’s 
‘eamest but dirty face. Of course, maybe the kid liked 
ssuddy heroes, 


“What's your cousin's name?” Zack asked. 
“Tallulah Barato,” Swaine answered. “She just 
smeved here from Rio. 


Did it matter where Tallulah was from? Zack 

ibered noticing there was a new member of 
*s senior class. With her long curly black hair, 
ws dark eyes, and bright red mouth, Tallulah 
like an exotic export from South America even 
as only from south North America. 
“She's got a erush on me, hub?” 


38 Fireside Manners 


Fireside Manners 39 


‘Swaine gave him a man-to-man look. “So, you 
ping to put the move on her? 

Who? Kelly?” 

“No, my cousin.” 

Zack pushed the vision of Tallulah from his mind. 
“No way. I don't want to mess things up with Kelly” 

Swaine looked thoughtful for a moment. “So 
why does Kelly have to know? Two babes are better 
than one.” 
Well, that was true. 


“Who else?” Swaine said. “The beautiful Erin 
Kapowski” 


Ly ape 


Zack was still trying to successfully link the word 
‘Seautiful with Kelly's little sister an hour later: To 
im Erin was a brat and nothing else. Oh, she had 
the same dark brown hair as Kelly, but it wasrit as 
soft or shiny. She had blue eyes but they weren't as 
‘gorgeous as Kelly's. And, although Erin had long 

Kelly and Melissa emerged from the tent, laugh- Sess, they weren't shapely like her sister's were. Not 
ing together as they strolled off to join the rest of the yet. anyway, 
group. He'd known Kelly since they were in grade 

Reluctantly, Zack pushed away the tempting idea school, though. Had she looked as gangly as Erin 
of dating Tallulah Barato when they got back to Beck then? 

Palisades, Being with Kelly was betler than being And, if so, how had he ever fallen in love with 
with any other girl, no matter how gorgeous she was. 

At least. he thought it was. But he had, 

Just in case things didn’t work out as he wanted Swaine not only idolized him, the kid was follow- 
with Kelly, well, there was always Tallulah to fall in his footsteps. 
back on. Gosh, that made a guy feel old. Practically 

If he even looked at Tallulah now, he'd be in it! And he wasn't even eighteen yet. 
mega, mega, mega hot water with Kelly, though. Zack shook his head sadly, wondering how he'd 

Rather than admit to wanting only one girl in his this stage in his life. He had just found out a 
life, Zack decided to turn the conversation away from irl had a crush on him, that a ten-year-old 
his conquests. “Two babes, huh? So, who besides considered him pedestal material to be emulated, 
Melissa are you romancing?” ‘still he felt a bit low. 
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hit ally wait his gi down on them. Or maybe he should save it until they 
- ders ately fe to work on his poetry: Too zot back to Palisades and they could go to their 
bad he couldn't remember any of the lines he'd favorite spot on the beach. The relaxing sound of the 
thought up on the bus ride. All those choruses about waves would lull her, the bright sparkle of the moon 
Meets of pop onthe shelf had probably washed them ‘on the crests would dazzle her. He had to pick the 
eank esis right time. Had to remember the poem. How had it 
one, now? Something about Kelly's hair. Something 
When I think about her, peete cave 
I picture her hair, eg 
Because it’ the same shade It was gone. He really should write these things 
‘as that of a wild bear. own. 
‘At times I'd like to touch it 
but I don't dare. 
To do so would catch me fast, 
like in a snare. 
The length of t reminds me 
of the mane of a mare 
If were « caveman I'd drag her 
by it to my lair. 
There in our rock home 
we'd be quite « happy pair. 


Al right! This was sounding much better. All be 
had to do was remember it, rehearse it, find the right 
moment to deliver it preferably in the glow of = 
moonlit sky. Should he quote it to Kelly tonight? 
forest would be rustling in the breeze and the sq 
would be full of highly polished stars, all gleami 


fas soon a5 
Knight had convenie 
some of his students down 


seas waren Speman nT 
her 


Sereech, of course, 
‘bad seen his 
terfly nets with no 


‘member of the gang who could 
vk their duty on this campiné 
nowhere to be found 


wasn't cold ‘enough for a fire now. of 

the sun beat dawn through the tall pine 

fy the lightest bit of breeze 0 001 aguy who 
been working hard. 

piped his band across his forehead 

a it free of sweat. He rolled his suddenly stiff 


‘Nearby, he heard a small si 
‘There was nothing, 


faded a bit, Hed forgotten the only 
Jessie, Lisa, and Kelly 
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“You are so strong.” his ten-year-old admirer said 
and gave another sigh, this one bigger and more JIE between her knees, her big eves seeming even big- 
ee srs they glowed with happiness just to be near 
“Yeah, well ....," Slater mumbled. What did you J) Sim. 
say to a kid this age? He only knew how to talk to Slater looked around the clearing, wishing some 
older girls, ‘ef his friends had returned. The place was empty 
“You're A. C. Slater, huh? Erin says you play foot- JI) exept forthe sound of birds singing in the trees, 
ball and stuff and get all sweaty, but I don't min “Uh, shouldn't you be with your classmates?” 
Gioigt sac “Skater asked, dropping Melissa the hint to leave him 
“ah, thanks. I think,” Slater said. one. 
“I'm Melissa,” she told him. “It means honey lope. They're collecting leaves, trying to catch 
bee. Do you have a girlfriend?” Fo ecolocing® 
He'd dated Jessie for a long time, but they had Like Jessie was exploring rather than doing 
always seemed to argue and finally broke up. Then idee thcugheia digi 
he'd dated Kelly for just a short time, but that hadait “So, do you?” Melissa demanded. 
felt right—not when Zack was one of his best friends “Dol what?” 
and obviously still nuts about her—so they broke “Have a girlfriend.” 
too. He'd had to date an English student nam ‘There was no way he was going to confess that he 
Clorinda once. Taking her to the Surf's Up it going steady with anybody. Guys who were 
Party was payback for helping scam him out of hav Bol phi iywssabteg destetecoee 
to go to a school in London. Unfortunately, thoug to being babeless. “Sure I do,” Sater uid, 
he didn't have a regular girlfriend at the moment. “Who?” Melissa asked. 
But, did he want to tell this starry-eyed little “Who?” Slater felt trapped. “Uh 
that? This looked like crush city: While it was nice ‘On the far side of the camp, Jessie stepped out of 
be worshiped, he would have preferred a girl his: ies: 
age doing the worshiping. Steter had a brainstorm. “Jessie's my girlfriend,” 
“Why? You have an older sister?” Slater asl 
hoping she did. Melissa's feet swung back and forth, the toes of 


“Nope.” She stared up at him, her hands clasped 
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Melissa was still watching him, adoration on her 


her athletic shoes dragging in the dust. “No. she 
isn't,” she said. “Erin says - =." fee. 
He didn't want to know what Kelly's sister had 
: said. “Erin doesn't know everything,” he insisted. 
“Yes, she does,” Melissa told him. “Just ask 


Slater felt trapped. He turned from Melissa to 

‘Jessie, back to Melissa, back to Jessie, then made up 
mind. 

“See ya later, kid,” he told Melissa, and jogged 

to Jessie's side. "You gotta help me, momma,” 

pleaded. “Pretend like we're going together, 


her’ 
When he saw Erin Kapowski, Slater thought, he 
wasnt going to talk to her. Gag her, maybe, but talk to 


her? No way. 


r 
“Hey! Slater!” Jessie called, striding toward him, Jessie glanced over to where Melissa sat watch- 
her face Mushed from her walk, her pretty hazel eves them. “What's the matter, Slater? Erin's little 

[just ask you to marry her?” she asked, amused 


sparkling, her lips curving in a soft smile. 
For a minute, Slater wondered why he’ the spot he was in. “I thought you couldn't get 
really his kind of girl attention from girls.” 
jot ten-year-old ones. Please, Jess?” 
“I don't know, Slater. It’s a lot to ask of a person, 
it's not honest.” 
“Jess” he pleaded. “I'l do anything you want in 
ze for this favor.” 
“Anything?” Jessie echoed, a calculating look in 


way, If she didn't like something. 
worse scammer than Zack to change it. Just look: 
the way she'd smuck around trying to find out 
thing bad about her mom's boyfriend when the 
hhad gone to his dude ranch in New Mexico. J 
had been so involved in her plot she'd totally 
ten Slater even existed. Who needed a girlfriend 
that? 
Even 0, he liked her better than any other 
he'd ever met. 


le was going to regret this later, Slater decided, 
“2 the moment he was desperate. “Anything,” he 


Jessie smiled. “So, where do we start?” 
“Like this,” Slater said, and wove his fingers 
with hers. 
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It felt good to be holding hands with Jessie again, 
he thought. Real good. 


Leo gly 


Inside the girls’ tent, Lisa arranged her things 
and wondered if Mr. Knight was avoiding her. They 
had barely unloaded the bus when he had wandered 
off with a bunch of his students, supposedly to collect 
various types of leaves to study in class when they 
returned. 

Tt sounded too much like something Lisa 
done in her own class to be considered fun. 

She didn't blame the kids for trailing after his 
She had dated some really great-looking guys, 
next to Damon Knight, they were all regular gnot 
Mr. Knight was everything a girl dreamed of 
she thought about her own special Prince Charmi 
He was a knight in shining armor. Sir Damon. 
gazed into the distance, picturing herself in a 
flowing gown—a soft blue velvet, maybe, or a but 
cup yellow satin—with a matching wimple 
behind her as she moved. She stood on the ram, 
of a fairy-tale castle looking out over the 
‘watching for her knigh 

And there he was! Riding on a horse of 
white, its long mane and tail streaming back as it 
oped across the meadow, he came toward her 
armor reflected the sun like a mirror. The tall. 
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his helmet was the same perfect shade of white as 
is horse. He carried a long lance, the scarf she had 
‘Sven him— Was it blue? No, yellow—floating like a 
Senne from it. 
“My princess,” he called up to her. 
“My love,” Lisa called down to him and held her 
sens wide. “Come to me!” 
‘Someone tugged on Liss's sleeve. “Are you doing 
nails?” a voice asked. It was certainly not the 
. deep tones of Sir Damon, her dashing knight. 
“Huh?” The daydream fizzled away, leaving Lisa 
her arms spread wide. She dropped them quick- 
realized what the ten-year-old girl at her side had 
and hastily checked the polish she'd put on ear- 
that morning. “Hmm. It does seem to be just a 
‘wrong for this outfit, doesn’t it?” No wonder 
Knight had run off, How could she have made 
an error in fashion judgment? 
“Looks okay to me,” the fifth grader said. 
“No, no. Believe me, it's all wrong.” Lisa insisted, 
§s Tahiti Sunset Blush when Kiss of Dawn is far 
appropriate. Who are you, anyway?” 
“Tim Melissa and you're Erin's sister Kelly's 
=e 
“Right,” Lisa said, and looked at her visitor from 
light brown hair to pastel T-shirt to shorts, 
knee, and sneakers and gasped. “My gosh! 
know that color is all wrong for you?” 
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Melissa stared at her in surprise, “What color?” 
Lisa grabbed up the gitl’s hand. “This nail pol- 
jhe? she exclaimed. “Tes all wrons with that shirt. 


You need a softer pink, something with a touch of 
pearl in it.” 


cure. Look at those cutie 
approval. “Hands are very important to a 
ya know.” 


putts, But it was just 8 

Glazed Alaskan Salmon, which was 

ost wast as great acolo: You know Wat T mean” 
wrsan fst nodded her head yes then she 


itno. 


and had to try to 
Salmon,” Lisa said- 
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Sect, 1 think Timothy Tilden broke our date becuse 
be couldn't stand to be seen with a girl whose nails 
were so glaringly wrong.” 
“Boys notice nail polish?” Melissa asked, finally 
Sowing a hint of interest 
“absolutely.” Lisa declared. “They love girls who 
sear it. Especially i they paint their toenails.” 
“They do?” 
Lisa looked up from her search. “It drives them 
sets” she said with a smile. 
“AN of them?” Melissa persisted. “No matter 
eat” 
“all of them,” List assured her 
“Even ...um...” 
<All of them,” Lisa said, her voice making the 
nent final. 
Melissa grinned at her and held out her hands. 
2 could you show me?” she asked. 
“1 thought you'd never ask,” Lisa said, and got to 


Chapter © 


avav 


“Boys ure so dumb,” Erin Kapowski suid. 
Wat scaly she'd shouted it, Zack decided. 
when Erin's voice began echoing back over the 
campsite from the nearby cliff face. 
“Are not,” Swaine insisted, almost as loudly. 
nee 
“Are not 
Erin's stance, 
fists, foretold of disaster. Any ml 
going to take a swing at Swaine 
his eye or bloody his nose. Swaine was unaware 
the danger. He stood right in front of Erin, his ¢ 
raised as if daring her to pop him one. 
Tn Swaine’s case, Zack was willing to side 
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Erin. This particular boy actually did seem kind of 
dumb. 

“Zack could do it,” Swaine said. 

Zack gulped at the sound of his name. Just the 
proud way Swaine used it told Zack that being the 
boy's idol would get him in hot water. 

“Zack?” Erin repeated, then pealed with laugh- 
ter “No way.” 

Zack could almost see the water boiling, and it 
‘wasn't in a small pot, either: It was a cauldron big 
enough to make Zachary Morris soup for a-whole 
ste of cannibals! 

He needed help and he needed it fast! 

Zack looked around the campground for Mr. 
Knight, but he was nowhere to be found. Wasn't that 

st like an adult? Never there when you really need- 
them. 

None of his friends was in sight, either, Where 

d they all disappeared to? How could they desert 
ata time like this? Slater could handle the kids. 


with them. She liked being in charge of things. 
could... 
Kelly 
“This was his chance to impress her, to show whut 
and responsible guy he was by settling an 
t between the younger kids. 
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topped spinning in erany circles Zack found himself 
fring flat on his back. Staring up he sw, first, the sky, 
then the interested faces of the kids as they peered 


to protect her” 
get rid of the bells that 


con this trip- aos 

eh a eee 

she bangs that tsar es q + AR facts to back him up on 

seth nd an 2 y can. a lot of very 
new recipes.” 

‘Eun looked unconvinced. “They do not.” she 
wire if they do, 11 bet it was really their 
cha favented them and they just sad they 

ers behind ber all nodded, ageing with 


leader. 

found all the boys tring at him, wating OF 

to set Erin straight. 

ye or back to his feet and brated the dit of 
ept a close eve on Angelique, 5° she 


on Channel 17 ifyou 
saw a show where he said 
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he learned to cook because his mother only knew 
how to make peanut-butter-and-jelly sandwiches.” 

One of the boys looked excited. “I can make 
those.” he announced. “Does that mean I can cook?” 
“Sure,” Zack said. “I can do those and make 
burgers and submarine sandwiches, too.” 


Me, too,"a couple of the other kids piped up, 
“Gather wood for the campfire.” : 
‘Slater already did that.” Erin pointed out, 
“Oh, then collect rocks,” Zack said. 

“Why?” Angelique asked, 


Just to collect them because you think they're 
‘The boys looked impressed. Pretty,” Zack suggested. 
“And frozen pizza in the microwave is a cinch” She shook her head 


at the idea. “I 

he told them proudly. already collect 
“That's not cooking.” Erin said. 
“Is, too,” Swaine declared, jumping to Zack's fs my SsaleN Sa toy 
defense. id,“ 3 

“Hey. No more fighting, okay? We're here to ‘Beotiy Boys coe t-collect 
have fun,” Zack reminded them. “Just trust me about “That's stupid,” Erin declared witha sneer 
the chefs, Erin, and everybody can go do some fun “Is not,” Swaine suid. 
‘camping kind of stuff.” Mis so: 

“Like what?” Erin asked. Zack put his hand over Swaine’s : 

Well, stuf, Zack thought. He'd only been in. “Quiet!” paca : 
ing once before and that had been with Screech. The kids all looked at him as ithe were nuts, 
had taken them forever to get the tent put up, “What do T have to do to get you all to get 
they'd no sooner crawled inside than it collapsed demanded. 
their heads. Zack hadn't felt much like cam 
since then. 

He searched his mind for something to suggest. 
the expectant kids. “Uh, how about finding 
wildflowers to smell?” 


‘Can't,” one of the boys said. “I'm allergic 


lls and they are alot 


Erin murmured, thinking a moment 
‘she came to a decision. 


Zack knew he wasn't Boing to like it when he 
it 


“You could prove that boys can cook” Erin 


Aves “Yeah,” Angelique and the other girls said, 
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Zack sighed. “How am I supposed to do that? Go 
find a TV so we can watch Chef Oscar? I dont think 
his show is on today.” 

“Nope,” Erin said, shaking her head. Her pony- 
tail swished back and forth just like Kelly's always 
did. If he wasn't so set on winning Kelly back, Zack 
thought, he would just threaten to tell Mr. Knight 
about her bratty behavior. But he did want Kelly to 
be his girlfriend again, so he had to be nice to her lit- 
de sister. 

Even ifit killed him. 

“What do I have to do?” Zack asked in resigns: 
tion. 

~Cook,” Erin announced. 

“Yeah,” the girls all said. The trouble was, Zack 
heard some of the boys echo the word with relish, 
‘They were sure he would show Erin and her gang up. 

“When?” Zack asked. 

“Now,” Erin said. “You can be the chef 
‘we're camping.” 

Him... How tough could it be? There was 

one dinner. He could make hot dogs over a 
‘There was only one lunch—hot dogs over a: 
‘There was only one breakfast—hot dogs ... 
maybe just hot dog buns warmed over a 
He'd call it toast. 

“Okay,” Zack said. “I'l do it.” 

The boys cheered. 
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Erin held out her hand. “Shake on it?” 

“Shake on it,” Zack agreed, and took her hand. 
The next thing he knew, he was lying. on his back in 
the dirt again with Erin grinning down at him. All the 
Sls were giggling. 

“Oh, didn't Kelly tell you? Angelique taught me 
‘some of her karate,” Erin said. 


After Zack picked himself up off the ground the 
time, his friends materialized from the woods, 
if he was all right and what he'd done to have 
sirls beating up on him. Zack told them his sad 

ry and gave them his most pathetic look. “You've 

to help me, gang” 

“Cook over an open campfire?” Lisa said. “I don't 

sak so. Do you know what would happen to my 
ion? It would take a month of daily mud 
to fixit’ 

“can't help you,” Jessie declared. “I promised 
Knight I'd help him take the kids on a long hike 
after lunch.” 


‘Lunch. Zack groaned and looked at Kelly, 

‘She patted him on the shoulder. “Don't worry, 
‘Mr. Knight brought a dozen foot-long subma- 
sandwiches along so there would be no cooking 
‘done until suppertime.” 

‘A dozen foot-long subs. That was twelve times 
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twelve inches. One hundred and forty-four inches of 
‘sandwich. Hey! Math did come in handy for some- 
thing! Divide that by three teenage boys and a male 
teacher in his twenties, all who would need two subs 
apiece to keep up their strength, and there was only “Wait a minute, momma. We Neanderthals 


bout forty-eight inches of sub left. After Kelly Jesse, vented fire just so our women folk could handle the 
ten year-olds ate their Ip emoking detail” Slater ssid. 


“Oh, but itis,” Jessie insisted. “Think about it. IF 
4s Neanderthal like Slater can cook, that will definite- 
Jy prove to the kids that men can work in the 
Kitchen” 


Lisa, and each of the twelve 
Mis es of sandwich, would there be any Tf “So tend the fire,” Jessie suggested. “Zack can 
overs he could use for dinner? Bien tho food” 

Slater frowned. He'd been thinking how nice it 


Probably not. 
sect he to get back together with Jesse. Now he 
t's sure: 

“Well, you know I can cook,” Screech said, 
ete ctl ich I will admit a few of my culinary experi- 

fave to be while Erin and her it perce rene) 
ing so he could maintain his status as Swaine’s idol. “Don't remind me,” Lisa pleaded, making a face. 
Sn oul ely you, Zack Kelly sud. heard Mr. Monza, the head of maintenance at 
., still had nightmares about the day Screech 


She wished she could help? This didn't 
tried to make marshmallow burritos in the home 


rery good 
But that wouldn't be fair” Kelly continued. 
prove boys can cook, you cant have any gifs 


“You guys need to help me,” Zack pleaded. “I 


You. Besides, I already promised Mr Knight I'd cook for nineteen people alone.” 
‘with the kids on the hike.” “Sorry, Zack,” Jessie said, “but I have a prior 
“I'm going with them, too,” Lisa said. “But 1” 
‘and Screech arer't, so they can help you” “Fm with her.” Lisa hastened to add. 
“What a great idea!” Jessie eried. “You can do it, Zack,” Kelly insisted. She gave 


Slater shivered with disgust at the 
“No, itisnit,” he said. 
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Slater and Screech will stand by you,” she assured 
him. 

“You can 

salute. He poked 

“Slater?” Kelly asked 

Slater shuffled a foot in 
across the clearing ‘toward the tents. 

slater” Jessie said, a hint of i 
ther voice over his reluctance: 

Sater shoved his bands in his pockets a 
watched a hawk soar overhead 

“slater!” Jessie, Kelly, and Lisa snapped im 


son. es 
“kay, okay!” he mumbled, caving as 


«We just get ont te toasting orks == 
Dh, Zack” Kelly said. “We dit bring t 


forks. 
+e only looked worried fr am instant. “Oke 
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Weare camping in the mountains. Plenty of trees. We 
can find sticks to whittle down and use as toasting 
forks. Far more rustic. The hot dogs will do fine on 


ay 

Slater looked a little more interested. “Sounds 
vod to me. My dad and I did that once when we 
nt camping, Of course, we need to use green wood 
et wor't burn, but I think we can find enough on 
se ground.” 

“Uh, Slater? You don't have to worry about find- 


seentary school supplied all the food. Jessie and T 
Diped pack it, so 1 know we didn't bring any hot 
“does,” she confessed. 
“they're full of chemicals, you know,” Jessie 
them. 
“Eyw. I didnt know that,” Lisa said. 
“1 did.” Sereech said. “They're really quite tasty 


“Zack stared at Kelly, his mouth hanging open 
sas shock. “No hot dogs?” 

Everybody brings hot dogs along on 2 camping 
aca 

“Not everybody: We didnt,” Jessie said. 

Zack sighed. “Well, | suppose we can handle 
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Zack Jooked up. “We've got no hot dogs, no bur. 


burgers, too. Maybe there's 2 gril in the bus. If not. 
we'll make one by balancing that greon wood of “ex, and no marshmallows. The mext thing youl tell 
Slater's on some rocks.” is that we donit have any matches.” 
Tally cleared ber throat apologetically Kelly's eyes widened. She looked at Jessie and 
Zack pleaded. “No burgers: ‘Lisa. “Matches?” she repeated. 
“Dam!” Jessie murmured. “I knew we'd forgot- 


“Dorit tell me.” 


isnit good seen something 


fat do we bave?™ 


“Lots of things,” Kelly assured him. 
Zack and Slater groaned. 
Samm.” Sereech said, licking his Tips. “What 
else? You didnt forget the did you?” 
‘The girls looked at each other 


basic food group, Jessie 
We needed to consider the children’s nutritio; 
needs, you know.” 
Zack dropped 
benches. He put his 


down to sit on one of the 10 
‘head in his hands and mou 


Chapter 7 


aya ve 


for one. 

‘Angelique stood watching as Screech 
trying to start a fire with his pair of sticks. “That 
the way you do it,” she said. 
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“It isn't?” Screech asked, his voice rising to a 
squeak. “I was sure it was. You see, I once saw this 
‘wovie, Attack of the Bramble People—they had arms 
ike long branches and were covered with really nasty 
horns. I couldn't go near my mother's rosebushes for 
seeks after I saw it. Anyway, the only way to defeat 
= Bramble People was to build a fire, only none of 
‘Se humans had matches, so they used sticks.” 

“T saw it,” Angelique said. “And nobody could get 

Sre started in the movie that way, either. Lightning 
1s dead tree and set it on fire. That's how they 
rid of the Bramble People.” 

“Golly! You're right!” Screech admitted. He 

at the sky, craning his neck around, looking for 
venient storm cloud. 

The sky was a pretty blue with just a few puffy 

clouds dotting it. 

“Td help you,” Angelique said, “but Mr. Knight 
Thave to go hiking with the class.” 
“That's okay,” Screech assured her. “All I need 
4s a bolt of lightning. If I remember it right, 1 
4> the rain dance of the Hacka-cuka-naki tribe. 
= live in the center of a rain forest and get wor- 
it stops raining” 

“T don't know,” Angelique murmured uncertainly. 

“watched it on a documentary on television last 

‘© it's pretty fresh in my mind.” 

“Azzelique still looked dubious at the prospect. 
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Screech slapped the palm of his hand against his 
Secchead. “How could I forget? You use rocks. T for- 
]©t what kind but— 

“Flint. You could,” Slater said. “I thought I'd use 
“Gis instead.” He fished in the pocket of his jeans and 
4 out a lighter. “Dad suggested I treat this trip 
Survival training, considering who T was camping 
*h. So T brought along my own supplies.” 
He licked the lighter and soon had a flame burn- 
among the bits of tinder and licking at the larger 

dance doest Angelique Becof cod: 
sme Tt do that fT were you Sere Zack staggered back into camp, bis arms loaded 
{in brambles and may be rel mith grocery bags. “Hey How you et Bre 
Slater threw Screech a look that told him to keep 


st thi ra ‘and quickly pocketed his lighter. “Rubbed 

howls Ob, dont think they were 50 ein 

told him. “At least, dont since E met ov! sie of sticks together, how else?” 
“Why, thank you,” said, taking the ca hen 

ment 53 ere ft jn be here were two paths leading away from the 
ster Raished arranging fr Knight chose the one that looked most 

is “She's right,” he said. ‘and led the way, his students trailing 

going rubbing those sticks toget like a line of litle ducklings. Kelly, Jessie, and 


"Angelique ‘blond hair over her 


vhy? It's a well-marked path,” Jessie said. 
d it out earlier. There’s nothing rough 


70 Fireside Manners 


“And Damon knows what he’s doing.” Lise 
added. 

Kelly and Jessie both looked at her. “Damon? 

Lisa sighed dreamily. “Isn't that a romantic 
sounding name? And he's so handsome.” 

“Yeah, he is.” Kelly agreed. 

Mr. Knight glanced back over his shoulder 
them. “Dorit get lost, girls he called, and flashed. 
devastating smile. 

Jessie sighed happily this time. “He sure is 


geous. 
“It's too bad he has such a major flaw,” Lisa said 
"A flaw?” Jessie echoed. 
“Major?” Kelly whispered, as if she were 
ing.a secret too dreadful to say aloud. 
“Mega major,” Lisa said. 
“Is that what you're worried about?” Jessie 
Kell 
“Nol” Kelly looked startled at the idea. “I 
‘even know! 1 was thinking about the guys trying 
cook dinner.” 
Lisa nodded in agreement. “I'd be more 
if | hadn't hidden one of the submarine 
my cosmetics bag so I could eat it later tonight” 
“You did?” Kelly was astounded. 


Fireside Manners 71 


“Well, at least he isn't totally in charge of the 
ee baste eZee Sti iV Hal Ul? 
fou're sure?” Kelly asked, a slight frown creas- 

ing her forehead. 

“No, but we brought along plenty of dried fruit 
and raw vegetables, so we'll survive,” Jessie assured 
Ber before turning back to Lisa. “So, what's this hor- 
3 flaw of Mr. Knight's?” she demanded, dropping 

‘voice to a whisper so that the fifth 
sof them didn't hear ae 

“You won't believe it,” Lisa said. “I 
at ‘He wants to be 

Kelly and Jessie both shuddered. 

“Who would have thought it?” Kelly murmured. 

aoe only balding guys like Mr. Belding 
‘wanted to be principals, not great-lookir like 
‘Me Knight,” Jessie said. ca 

“Yeah,” Lisa agreed and sighed sadly. “Such a 


“Ill say,” Jessie agreed. 
“Still, he isnt one yet,” Lisa said. 

“Te” 

“And he is awflly gorgeous,” Kelly reminded them, 
All three girls sighed as they gazed at the young 
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“He's more than just gorgeous,” Jessie said. 
“He's a caring person. 
; ste 's ml good with the kids,” Kelly added. 
“Brin adores him. All the kids do.” 
“Darn,” Lisa mumbled. “I forgot to ask him i 
he’s dating anybody right now. Since I'm not— 
“Neither am 1,” Jessie said. 
“Orme,” Kelly said 
“Yes, you are,” Lisa declared. “You and Zack 
‘been seeing each other a lot lately.” 
“He took you to see Mitch ‘Tobias's new movie. 


“Lknow, but a 

“You've always been nuts about Zack,” J 
continued. 

“Lknow, but— 

“You'll never know if he has changed if you 


Kelly giggled. “You just don't want me te 
available to date Mr: Knight” 


"Would he ask you?” Lisa asked. 

Kelly shrugged. “I don't know.” 

Jessie chewed her lip in thought. “He is more 

ly to date Kelly because he knows her the best. 

she did find volunteers so he could take the class 

ae 

“True,” Lisa admitted. “Although I wouldn't have 
if I hadn't seen what he looked like.” 

“Mr. Knight isnt going to ask me for a date, you 

He thinks of me as Erin's sister” 


" “Her older sister” 


“Her gorgeous older sister.” 

“You know,” Lisa said. “I think the only reason 
volunteered to come along was to make sure 
didn't spend time with another guy.” 

“Dorit be silly,” Kelly insisted. 


“It's the truth,” Lisa told her. “He was staking out 


“I's the old Neanderthal thinking.” Jessie said. 
Sgured he had to follow you and warm others 
from his property.” 

“Property!” Kelly squeaked. “I'm no guy's prop- 


“Fell that to Zack.” Lisa suggested. 
“He'll deny it, of course,” Jessie said, “but that 
‘mean it isn't true.” 
/'s chin raised. “Well, maybe I'll just date 
to show Zack he doesn't own me.” 
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“Well, if that's what you want, but then T think Slowly—because he'd cut himself once alread 
you should stop calling him Mr. Knight.” Jessie pee std 'oa realrigiationg GAA ch aotats aol 
: swith his hands, and on poem 
“He's Damon,” Lisa reminded, drawing ind. iaaescee se 


The first time I sa1e you, 


Twas justo litle Rid. 
Ie was loce at first sight, 
dates?” Jessie said. “Wouldn't it be great to have So 1 made my first bid. 
guy do that?” To make you my girl, of other 
“Yeah,” Kelly agreed with a romantic-sour Senioedets aa 
sigh. “That would be really great.” “Cause if you weren't 


Ameer ‘Uhnew Iwas gonna flip my lid 

Back atthe campground, Zack sat peeling = 
to. The only utensils he had been able to find 
spoons, but Slater had pulled a Swiss Army knife 
‘of his pocket and handed it over to Zack. Besides 
regular blade, it had a screwdriver, a 
small scissors, a bottle opener, and a can opener 
last one had come in handy when they m 
‘open the large cans of fruit juice Zack had 
the bus. 

Slater was busy stoking the fire while 
turned the makeshift spit they had made 
branches. Since Zack had gotten them into this 
Slater insisted that it was Zack who should 
most of the KP duties. 


So, Kelly Kapoweski, could you 
Love me again, like you once before did? 


‘This poem, Zack vowed, he wasn't going to forget. 
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Well, yes.” Kelly admitted. 

<{m really interested in your poetry, Mr 
Knight,” Jessie said. 

His eyebrows rose in surprise. “How did you 
know I write poetry?” 

“I've read some of it in magazines,” Jessie 


“Very obscure magazines,” Mr. Knight said. 
there arer't many that publish poetry, but T keep 
sng my hand at it, anyoray. But, please, eis call 
< Damon. Having three beautiful young women 
Tr me Mr. Knight makes me feel ancient, and I'm 
sce that much older than any of you are. Six or seven 


sess, tops. 

“The girls exchanged excited smiles: He thought 
he were beautifull 
cite hard to remember you're so young when 
sve done so many things already.” Kelly said. 
‘Damon chuckled. “You mean all those foot 
awards? Believe me, Tm lad that’s all behind 
oar 
nko, besides teaching, you just write poetry 
- 


Lisa asked. 
Not as much as Td like to.” 
ee ‘of food preparation. <Tve never met a poet before,” Kelly said. “How 
‘Lisa cut to the truth of the matter. “We sere you when you wrote your first poem! 
~ she told him. “oh, about your age. It was pretty bad, 
cemember every horrible line of it. T was s 


.” Kelly said. 
1N starve to death with 
tion, J 
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proud, T quoted it to everyone I 


laugh. 


“Oh, sure, 
rolled her eyes at Kelly 


fantasies about dating him. 


just now, 
and has a t 


put really like to hear that first poem you 
“Okay, but only if you 
screaming down the 


He grinned at her. 
promise you won't run off 
when I'm done.” 


met. Amazingly, 
some of them stayed friends with mey 
It couldn't have been that bad.” Jessie insisted. 


“Oh, yes it could, When I wrote it, I thought a 
took a college course to set 


understood. He had a fiancée! So much 


“Linda wanted to come with ws this 
school didn't allow for spare 
“Once she 
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The girls all giggled. “We promise,” Jessie said. 
‘Damon cleared his voice and stood up. “Remem- 
ber, you asked for it,” he wamed them, then began. 


“When it comes to the decision 
‘on which girl to woo, 
Most guys haven't the foggiest clue. 
‘They want a girl who is lovely, 
as fresh as the dew, 

Who will stick to her steady 
with the fastness of glue. 
Tew a guy like that, 

let's call him Lon, 

Who fell hard for a girl 

by the sweet name of Sue. 
‘One day he fell ill 

with a bad case of flu, 

And the next thing he knew, 
Sue was off to the 200, 
‘Where she met a big fellow 
awhile she looked at the view. 
Thinking he'd lost her 

made poor Lou quite blue. 
Sue hud a new steady 

but he didn’t know who, 
‘The day he became ill 

hae had quite begun to nue, 
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Damon looked at her, his expression serious and 
concerned now. “How so?” 

Kelly glanced at her two friends then back at 
him, “Well, Zack and I have been sort of going 
together off and on.” 

“Sometimes more off,” Jessie said 

“Sometimes more on,” Lisa clarified. 

“And sometimes, like now, I dorit know which it 
> Kelly confessed. “I mean, do I love him, or don't 
© Should I be ‘true blue like Sue,” or would that be 
ally dumb?” 

(ot an easy decision to make,” Damon agreed, 
“Sut you're the only one who can decide what is best 
you, Kelly” 

Kelly sighed deeply, “I know. It's really depress- 
sometimes. 

Been there,” Damon said. 

Lisa's eyes widened. “You're kidding! You had 
sblem with a girl?” 

“Where do you think I got the idea for that really, 
poem?” Damon asked. 
What did you do?” Jessie demanded. “I mean, 1 
laughter of have a similar problem. Slater and I... well, 
“And it did : seed to and now ...yet I'm not sure if 


‘When he heard a slight sound, 
something quite lise a mew. 
{Lou listened a while and, 


Kelly wrinkled he 
sure about” she declared. ey 
‘a message for me.” wpbeck together? 
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Jessie shrugged. “I don't know. He was super 
nice to me earlier, acting like I was someone very 
special to him. Then he stopped, so T don't know 
what to think” 

“Boy!” Lisa exclaimed. “Am I ever glad I came 
with you guys this weekend. 1 would have missed 
everything ofimportance™ 

“It probably isrt important,” Jessie said- 

Yes, it is” Kelly told her, and turned to Damon 

Maybe you can help us figure out the way us 
think so we arer't so confused.” r 
He chuckled. “I dont think I can do that 


“Not quite,” oa 
[Nature likes to keep us all confused. There isnt a s 
le guy in the world who can figure out what 2 © 
means or thinks.” 

“So you're saying even 
understand what you were 

“Something like that.” 

All the girls sighed deeply: 

“So what do we do?” Kelly 
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“Like the poetry you write for your fianoée,” Lisa 
sid. 

Damon shrugged and got to his feet. “Could be 
that. Could be something else. Guess we'd better 
check on the kids. They've been on their own long 
enough.” 

As he walked away from them, Kelly, Jessie, and 
Lisa stared at each other. 

“He wasn't much help, was he?” Lisa said. 

“No. 1 can't see Zack doing anything special 
ssnless he's scamming something,” Kelly mumbled 
“And Slater would rather eat worms than recite 
poetry.” Jessie said. 

“True,” Lisa agreed thoughtfully, “But I'll bet 
Sack might write Kelly a poem.” 

“Only if someone suggested it to him,” Kelly said. 

that wouldn't be quite the same as having him 

to write one on his own.” 

“Hmm ... Does that mean you don't want me to 

the idea in his mind?” Lisa asked. “Because I 
d do it, if you wanted me to.” 
“Yes. No. Oh, I don't know,” Kelly admitted. “Id 
ove to have someone write something special 
private just for me. Like Damon does for his 
. I think it's so romantic that he won't quote 
“poems he writes for her to anyone else.” 
“Especially not to other girls,” Jessie pointed out. 
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“Yeah,” Kelly said, and sighed deeply again 
before turning to Jessie. “So tell us what 


together. He claimed it 
ing with him. Can yout 
Sure,” Lisa said, nodding her head.“ 
flirting with guys since I was ten years old” 

“Did you flirt with teenaged boys then?” = 
Lisa thought a moment. “Simon Schuster, 
‘announced. "He was fourteen and so gorgeous 

couldn't stop myself from following him around: 
What did he do?” Kelly asked. 
“Moved,” Lisa said. “All the way to Chicago: 
was brokenhearted fora week.” 4 
"Well, I don’t think Slater is planning on mow 
Besides, Simon was only four years older than 
Lisa, and Slater is seven years older than Met 
‘That's a big difference.” Jessie pointed out. 
“Yeah, just as Damon is six or seven Years: 
than us,” Kelly said 
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"Whoops. And we were all ready to date him if 
he asked, weren't we?” Jessie said. 

“Really ready,” Lisa agreed. “So what else did 
Slater do?” 

“Well, he said he'd do anything I wanted if I'd 
st like we were still going together, and then he held 
say hand and looked at me as if he really were in love 
sith me,” Jessie explained. 

~Goshi” 

“In fact, when he first ran over to me, he looked 
ike he was glad to sce me for myself, not just 
‘because he needed rescuing from Melissa,” she said. 

“Wow!” Kelly murmured. 

“That is weird,” Lisa agreed. “But maybe—wait a 

te, What's the little gir's name?” 

“Melissa.” 

“Eww, Then you'd better stick close to Slater, 

* Lisa counseled. 
“Why?” 
“Because I... er...” Lisa swallowed and looked 
“L sort of told her how to get a boy's 
painted her nails, fixed her hair 
Kelly and Jessie burst into laughter. “Oh no.” 
“Oh yes,” Lisa suid, starting to giggle herself “So, 
Slater will be too busy to confuse you any 
oon this trip, Jessie. Maybe you ean get him on 
rebound once we're back in Palisades and 
goes after some new boy.” 


Chapter 9 


avayva 


Damon and the girls were gathering the fifth 
caders together for the hike back to camp when 
disaster struck. 

‘Swaine had been cocky, taking any dare and 
seeing it through to a successful end, no matter how 
dangerous it was. He'd scrambled up steep rock sur- 
Sces, climbed into a tall tree, and nearly eaten a 
Jue It had escaped before he managed to get it into 
‘$5 mouth. But now came the final test. 

Kelly thought the mountain meadow in which 
‘Sey had rested was one of the prettiest places she 

‘ever seen, The trail wound its way in a twisting, 

incline up to the clearing. While the moun- 
continued to rise above them, at the far side of 
meadow it dipped toward the valley below. The 
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view was spectacular and wildly artistic. She partieu- 
larly liked the way a single pine tree grew a few feet 
down the slope, looking more like it was sliding 
downhill than actually growing at a tilted angle. The 
branches were laden with pine cones. 

Her enjoyment of the scene was interrupted by « 
fresh squabble among some of the ten-year-olds. She 
wasn't surprised to find her little sister at the center 
ofit. 

“Can not,” Erin and her friend, Angelique, insist- 
ed in unison. 

‘Can, too,” Swaine declared stoutly. 

“You're too chicken to get that close,” Erin said 

“Am not,” he said, and glanced to where Damoa 
stood talking to another of the students. Apparenthy 
sure that he would encounter no interference from: 
the teacher, Swaine turned back to his two cl 
mates. “I'll shaw you by getting you one,” he 
them. 

One what? Kelly wondered. 

Without waiting to see if he had impressed 
and Angelique, Swaine slipped out of line and over 
the very edge of the dangerous downward slope. 

Oh, my gosh! “Damon!” Kelly shouted, and 
tured wildly to where Swaine now stood, his toes 

the drop as he reached for a pine cone. 

Damon took off at « run a second after Kelly 
His longer legs, and years of running the length 
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ilent scream when Jessie, Lis 
snd the rest ofthe fith graders rushed wpe ne 
Jessie snapped an order at the youn, 
ger kids to 
say far back while she inched forward 
‘Demon was okay, beak 


eet called back to the oth- 
Ragipee! help, Damon? We could form a 

“Just keep the kids back, Jessie,” he called. “I'm 

to let go and drop into the plants that are grow. 
beneath the tree. They should cushion my fal 
Tl scramble back up ‘ 
Jessie glanced at the Plants. He was right. There 

0 many of the climbing tendrils spread acnoce 
zround, his landing would be nice and sof. She 


as well as with the class. 
iliar. It reminded her 
@ visit to relatives in 
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Screech watched it teeter, then fall. He peered 
into the fire pit where the burned remains of dinner 
smoldered. “I sure hope everyone likes their chicken 
really charbroiled, because it looks like all three of 
the ones we tried to cook are very well done.” 
“Make that burned to a crisp,” Slater suggested. 
“At least we still have my potatoes to eat,” Zack 
sid. 
Slater poked a stick he'd sharpened to a point 
{nto a lump of something that looked like « charcoal 
Sriquette. “You mean these things? Maybe we can 


id there 

Ohio once. The leaves had three points an 
oan tome white berries sattred in the wild tangle 

Golly! It couldn't be! = 

“Damon, dont drop!” Jessie yelled. 

Taras too late. He'd already Tet go. He landed 
with a thud inthe very center ofthe thicket: 

-AWhat did you say?” Damon asked as he climbed 


hack to safety. 
“Dorit drop?” Jessie sai, her voice a bit sheep- 


Pretty, werent they? a 
“You wor't think so for long. 
“You just landed in poison ivy: 


f ARES 


He poked another sharpened stick into the fire, 
stabbing what looked like a larger briquette. The 
o sh mumbled. seek broke in half when it hit the big black lump. 
whoops?” Zack repeated, looking , aeypens stager : 
jing to get one of the cans of juice Il, there’s still a of carrots. If they're 

vitachment on Slater's Swiss Army Sed enough for rabbits, they can be good enough for 
ean cei didn't have the knack, or the ean was Se Slater said. “How many are left?” 
eas “You mean after all the ones we ate while we 
worked?” Zack asked. “Oh, about a dozen.” 
“You're kidding. I thought the girls brought a 
pounds of them,” Slater said. 
“They did,” Zack agreed. “Emphasis on the did. 
ate most of them already. 
“Which means we're in big trouble,” Slater said. 
“Don't remind me.” Zack ran a hand back 


wood they'd ‘balanced between two forked 
ee naw broken in halfand burning brightly: 
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through his hair and looked off to where the tral ran 
into the trees. “What time is it?” 

Screech craned his neck to look at the sun. He 
raised his arm and judged the angle of the shadow it 
threw on the ground. “Its— 

“Nearly five o'clock,” Slater said, checking his 
wristwatch, “They'll be back any minute. What are 

going to do?” 
ye You mean, what are we going to do,” Zack cor 
rected. < 

“No, I mean, what are you going to do,” Slates 
insisted. “You're the one who's proving he can cooks 

a 

ee jercech shook his head sadly. “If only we 
‘marshmallows, I could whip up a nice casserole: 

“in what? The girls brought only one pot, 

ia. 

an slater looked surprised. “Well, why didsit y 
say 30?” He fished around in the glowing embers 
their campfire. “IF we can salvage even small 
from these burnt chickens, we can make soup 
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spices?” Slater asked. “Il bet the girls were planning 
on making a stew. 

“They could have told us,” Zack said. 

“If we clean off the potato peelings you made 
‘eatlier, we can dump them in, too,” Slater said. “It 
‘be weak soup, but it will be something. What about 
becad?” 

“That we've got.” Zack pushed to his feet. “We 
Gorit have much time. I'l get the cooking pot, the 
‘pices, and the bread. Screech, fish the chickens out 

the ashes, and Slater, get some more wood to build 
fire back up. Now we're really cookin’ 


re pews 


It didn't take long for the sun to go down in the 
tains. After removing the boiling pot of soup 
the campfire, Slater had built up the flames so 

‘it was more of a bonfire than a cookfire. Still, the 
graders and the girls were huddled in blankets 
they sat around it trying to keep warm. Damon sat 
apart from everyone else, trying not to iteh, and 
miserable. 
“You know,” Lisa whispered to her friends, “it's 
to remember that 1 thought Damon was really 


“With all those spots of calamine lotion all over 
the does look pretty stranj lly agreed. 
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“It shouldn't be long now till we find out whether 
they can cook or not,” Kelly said. 

A few moments later, Slater strolled over carrying 
4 fairly flat-sided piece of wood. He was using it as a 
tray and presented it to the girls with a small bow. 

“Welcome to Chez Wilderness,” Slater suid. “We 
recommend that you use the comers of your blankets 
tw hold the cups. They are rather hot.” 

Lisa took one of the makeshift bowls, carefully 
using her blanket as a hot pad as she did so. She 
peered down into the cup. “What are those things 
Seating in there?” 

Jessie took a cup and stared down into it. 
“Screech didn't add bugs to this, did he?” 

“Eww.” Lisa hastily put her dinner back on 
Slater's rough tray. 

“Bugs are full of nutrients,” Slater said, “but we 
seeped him. Those are raisins.” 
Kelly looked at her cup. “You put raisins in soup?” 
“Doesr't everyone?” Slater asked. He forced Lisa 
take buck her cup before moving over to give 
Knight his mug of dinner. 
The girls exchanged looks. 


Actually, he reminds me of Screech,” Lisa said. _ 
“It's probably all the white dots on his face, 
ike the splotches 


jloded.” 
pes Lisa shivered just at the memory of that day. 
That must be it. And speaking of food, when do you 


think we get to eat?” 


den aveay from lunch to 


hile ago,” Jessie finished. : 
Wr" Lisa sighed in resignation. “Then T guess we 
ce ee in wae to direct her “Well. who's going to be brave enough to try it 
tion to where Zack, Slater, and Screech were = Jessieasked. : 

Mlinner: They had used a shoelace to lash a stick IL think it’s still too hot to taste,” Li 

up dinnes: 
fone of the insulated cups and were busy Alling 
cups with their makeshift ladle. 
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“You got a noodle?” Kelly peeped into Lisa's second helpings. “Guess you'll take back what you 
“No, I think that's a piece of potato skin.” said earlier, right, Erin? Boys can cook.” 

‘ve got a carrot. Or I think it is,” Jessie said. “Maybe,” Erin said. "What did you make for 

dessert?” 

“Uh, dessert?” 

“Soup is okay,” Erin explained, “1 maa 
Sere ee 
Kelly glanced over at her friends, “You know,” 


“One of the raisins is using it as a raft” 
“There's some green flakes in mine.” Kelly said. 
“Probably the parsley or oregano we brought 
along.” Lisa told her. 


Jessie swirled her soup with her spoon. “T sure 
don't see any chicken in there, or smell it, either ‘she said, “I think Erin's absolutely right.” 

‘What do you think they did with it?” Lisa looked confused. “About the soup being 
Kelly shrugged. “Well, here goes nothing.” She Wy ed?” 

took a spoonful cautiously, then glanced up, a sur= “No. About the brownies.” 

prised look on her face. “Hey! Jessie ate her soup and then wrinkled her nose. 
Lisa attempted a taste. “It isn't good, either.” 1 sure wish we had some of them right about 
Jessie tried some. “Maybe if they had left 


Lisa pinched her nose with one hand and sipped 
‘ber soup. She shivered when she finished. “Boy, is 
ever right. But you know, after drinking this 
Tm afraid even a brownie would taste bad.” 
quickly. 

“Can we have more?” Swaine asked as 
Slater, and Sereech sat down with their own cups. 
“Yeah,” Erin seconded eagerly. “This is 
good.” 

“Itis?” Slater sounded surprised. 
“Zack stomped on his friend's foot, warning his 
keep quiet on their expertise, and got up to dish 
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"Great. Let's walk while we talk.” Slater looked 
up at the sky and took a deep breath of the cool 
mountain air. “It's a really nice night.” 

Jessie wasn't in the mood to enjoy the scenery. 
“I's about pretending to be going together again,” 
she told him as they strolled off down the unpaved 
road that led to the campsite. It wouldn't do to 
attempt any of the steep trails in the dark. 

"What about it?” Slater asked. He entwined his 

Singers with hers, swinging their linked hands 
Setween them as they walked. 
Jessie's courage nearly disappeared. It felt so 
od to be holding hands with Slater again, to be 
Seether alone on a romantic night. 

But the whole situation was a lie, and Jessie 

, as nice as it was, if she and Slater weren't 
for real, she didn't want to pretend that they 


“Lcan't do it,” Jessie said. 
“Do what?” 
“Act like you're my boyfriend. Melissa's erush is 
Me aed iotipa TOS temporary: Once we go back to Palisades, shel 
thought at first that Melissa was following me setetenin 

the way she insisted on sitting next "Wel, sure. 1 know that, momma. We just have 
ich dinner? I think she must have act like we're going steady until we get home 
in Lisa's cosmetics because she had on so much 27 Slater explained. “Although it is awfully 


ry to be here with you right now.” 
fame ee ssid. Jessie's heart did a funny litle flip-flop. What if 


she told herself, beca ; 
she had to say, he wouldait be smiling. 
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im was just Slater's way 
asking her to pretend with him was just 
a letting her know he really wanted to be as 
together with her? What if it wast She'd be really 
hurt and all because she let her imagination run avx 
with her: Still. 
there are other ways to get Melissa disgusted 
with you,” Jessie said. "You dor't need me to help 
‘ou, And to tell you the truth, Slater, I= 
yo ter’, head turned quickly and be looked back 
hear something?” 
mean, like a wild animal 
ow because 


hater grinned and slipped his arms around 
waist. “Seared? You, Jess? Dont worry, 11 


you 


From a wild bear? How?” It had flt nice to 
.d. Being held in his arms was even 
rae to sop herself, she slipped ber arms 
Slater as well. 
“We Neanderthals have our way" 
voice dropping to a soft caressing tone: 
case Melissa is watel = 
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sway as he stared into Jessie's eyes. Then his lips met 
hers in a soft kiss 

Jessie's heart started doing back flips. When the 
Juss ended, she pulled back a little in his arms. “So 
‘Saat was just for Melissa?” She needed to know for 
sare before she let herself get too happy: 

“That kiss was. But this one’s for me,” Slater 
‘eurmured, and kissed her again, 


er aes 


It was late by the time the fifth graders were all 
in their sleeping bags and dreaming of new 
rentures, Kelly was tired, too, but she had 
ised to meet Zack back by the campfire. The 
of sitting with him under the stars was really 


Maybe it was just « night for thinking romantic 
ts, though. She'd certainly thought Jessie had 
thinking them when her friend had come back 
she girls’ tent. By the light of her flashlight she 
see Jessie's eyes shining brightly, her face a bit 
Rather than say where she'd been, Jessie had 
said good-night and crawled into her sleeping, 
Lisa had been busy doing her nightly beauty rou- 
thing cream on her face, filing her nails, plan- 
Jber wardrobe for the next day—so Kelly had said 
ght to her, too, and slipped out ofthe tent. 
The night air was pretty cold, but Kelly had 
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remembered to bring a blanket to wrap around her 


romantic, and : 
neatly combed blond hair me: 
forehead. ‘ 
ore re aid sinking down to sit next {0 
a happened to Damon?” 
Hi med. “Damon?” he echoed. “Me 


took his bottle of calamine lotion and went bee 


Kelly feel happy inside. 


je, Lisa, and me to call him 
“Oh.” Zack poked at the fire some more, 
at itinstead of her: 
esp you want to talk about something — 
Kelly asked. “If not, im prety exhausted, s0 
|-night.” 

ome started to get back to her feet, but 
voice stopped her 


Jessi 


“Kelly?” 

He sounded funny, as if he were unsure of him- 
self, and that was not the Zack Morris she knew. 
Kelly sank back down on the ground. “Uh-huh?” 

“We kind of got interrupted earlier today,” he 
reminded her. 

Kelly thought about how Swaine and Melissa had 
crawled up next to them just as she and Zack were 
sing to kiss, She smiled at the memory. "Yes, we 
Sa" she said softly. 

“I thought we'd have had a lot more time togeth- 
‘on this trip than we have,” Zack said. 

“Maybe we will tomorrow,” Kelly suggested. 

Thope so.” He tossed his stick into the fire and 
itsome more, silently. 

“This time Kelly didht try to leave, She waited for 

to work up the courage to tell her whatever it 
that he'd asked her to meet him to hear: The way 

‘was acting reminded her of the first time he'd 

her to go steady. He'd been nervous and ready 
say anything but those special words. When he 
she'd been so happy, she'd cried. 

Could he be planning to ask her to go steady 

2 And if he did, what would she say? She loved 
most of the time but wasn't sure if she should be 

Srlfriend again, She'd been hurt so often in the 

she wasn't going to let Zack hurt her any more. 
she accepted his class ring this time, Zack 


tents, “Guess : 
"| think so,” Kelly said. 


Zack stured into her eyes: brigh 
reflection of the fire, the flames dancing in 


r 
He stopped and cleared his throat. 1. 
have something that I - 7 He stopped again, 


touch fea 


he said. 
“You really think so, Zack?” 


“all the guys think so, Kelly: But you're spe 


tome” i. 
thank you.” She lowered her eyes. “Youre 


cial to me, too.” 
“Really?” He sounded relieved. : 
“all the gang is special to me, Kelly said. 
“oh” 
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She looked up at him through her lashes. “But 
especially you, Zack.” 

His lips curved in a happy grin. He fished in his 
Jeans pocket and pulled out a piece of paper. “Kelly, 
= 

Above them the sky lit up with a flash of lightning, 
Sellowed seconds later by a loud crash of thunder 

Kelly jumped in surprise. “Oh dear. It looks like 
‘es going to rain, We'd better go back to the tents.” 

“Don't go in yet.” Zack pleaded. “I just want to 

d you this poo—" 

Another bolt of lightning split the sky, spilling 

ts of rain from the heavy clouds. 

Kelly and Zack both got to their feet. The fire siz- 

ed behind them. “We'd better run for it!” Zack 
d over the noise of the beating rain. 

Kelly pulled the blanket up over her head. She 

at the now soggy paper in Zack’s hand. What 

A letter? A list? It couldn't be what she 

cht he had almost called it. It couldn't be a poern! 

Kelly grabbed his hand. “But weren't you going 


fain was dripping from his hair. His clothes were 
dy soaked. Zack didn't seem to even feel the 
“Gosh, but you're beautiful,” he said and kissed 

quickly. “Tl see you tomorrow. Okay?” 

*Dhay.” Kelly promised. She was sure that her 
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into a field of puddles 
‘avoid them all, weaving a crooked 
mnce been the fre 
ind for ducks. She had taken 
her outfit for the day, 
‘ ft lime green 
asking Lisa's opinion of her so 
Shirt and cut-off jeans. Even though she hated 


Jessie. 
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“Anghhh!” Jessie growled, baring her teeth. 

“Oops.” Erin said sheepishly. “Sorry: 1 didn't 
know it would splash you. 

“Hey, Jess, isn't that a new look for you?" Slater 
scked as he crossed the campground toward her. He 
seas wearing a good bit of mud himself, she noticed. 
fe was smeared across his sweatshirt and jeans as if 
e'd wiped his hands on his clothes. “If you want 
some breakfust, you'd better hurry up, Erin. Zack is 
sezving the last of the oatmeal, but it won't Iast long.” 

“Oatmeal? But we want pancakes,” Erin said. 

“Well, we aren't having pancakes. You'll be lucky 
‘cet anything.” Slater told her. 

Erin glanced at Jessie once more, trying to judge 

she'd been forgiven. Jessie glared at her, not ready 

shrug off having a surprise mud bath very soon. 
apparently read the chance of retaliation in 
’s face and turned tail and ran. 

“How did Zack make oatmeal? Everything's too 

to build a fire,” Jesse asked. 

“He didn’t actually make it, he just poured water 

the oats,” Slater replied. “Anyway, Jessie, I need 
sulk to you. T've been thinking about what you said 
night.” 

What had she said? Jessie wondered, quickly 

Jing back. All she could remember was the way 
felt when Slater had kissed her. 

“It is dumb for us to pretend we're still going 
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together. So I'm going to scare Melissa off by making 
her think I'm disgusting.” he said, and grinned. 
“Pretty good plan, huh?” 


It was a stupid plan, especially if it meant thes 


wouldn't be holding hands, taking walks, or sharing 


kisses anymore. 

“1 don't know, Slater” Jessie said. “Maybe I ws 
wrong” 

Slater chuckled. “You, wrong? Come on, 
know you better than to believe you think that 

“So last night was all pretend?” 

“Well, yeah. Melissa was watching us,” he said. 

Jessie glared at him. “Even when you kissed 
the second time?” 

Slater looked a bit embarrassed. “Ob, well, er 
I sort of forgot we were pretending,” he confessed. 

You forgot?” Jessie's voice was cold enough 
tum water into ice cubes. 

Slater shrugged. "Well, it was kind of ron 


the woods with you.” Jessie finished for him. 
okay, Slater. I was pretending, too. Pretending I 
it. Now, if you'll excuse me, I have things to do. 4 
turning on her heel, Jessie stormed across the: 
ground. “Boys!” she fumed. There was no w 
standing them. 


Chapter i171 


a ae es 


The fifth graders were lined up and slaring.at 
‘ir teacher. Damon looked even worse in the 


right morning light. He hadn't slept much, the itch- 
< having kept him awake, and because he couldn't 


fe the poison ivy rash on his face, he hadn't 
The bristles of his beard made the heavy 

ng of calamine lotion look like fuzzy mold. 
He had brought « hammock along on the trip in 
there wasn't enough room for him in the dormi- 
tents. Zack and Slater had hung it between two 
es, and now the young teacher lay sprawled in it, 
dling the bottle of calamine lotion close to his 


When she had first seen him that morning, Lisa 
shivered with horror. Once she might have 
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thought Damon was dashingly handsome, but each 
time she saw him now, it was harder to remember 
that. 

Tt wasn't Damon that had brought her rushing ot 
of the tent, though. It was Kelly's frantic call for helps 
Lisa had been in such a hurry she had abandoned 
nails halfway through the second coat of Kiss of Dawe: 
polish—although South Seas Coral Sherbert 
have been far more appropriate with her o 
pink Tshirt and shorts. But since Melissa was 
that shade, it just wouldn't do to have two girls 
ing the same nail polish while on the same 
trip. Lisa just hoped that no one noticed her 
were only half painted. She had her reputation as 
fashion plate to think of, ater all. 

Kelly and Jessie stood off to the side, Kelly 
ing worried as she watched the mob of ten-year 
and Jessie looking unhappy. 

“What's up?” Lisa asked. 

“The natives are rioting.” Jessie said. 

“Natives?” Screech materialized at Lisa's 
He screwed up his face, turning his head this 
and that, listening, “Funny. 1 didn't hear any 
drums. That's usually how you are warned. 
attack, you know.” He looked sly and 
able, “I've seen it happen a few too many 
Jungle Jorge and the Misplaced Mongoose to 
happen to me.” 
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“Jungle Jorge? That's a movie, dork,” Lisa said in 
disgust. 

“I know,” Screech assured her brightly. “I've 
seen it ten times.” 

“Well, I don't think we're dealing with quite the 
same kind of native here, Screech,” Jessie explained, 
“It’s Damon's class that is revolting.” 

“Really?” He looked extremely interested. 
“Why? Did Mr. Knight give them a pop quiz? That 
always makes me want to revolt.” 

The girls didn't need to explain any farther, 
though, because Erin was voicing her classmates’ 
sievances. 

“You promised we'd do more hiking today,” Ein 
complained to Damon. “We only went on one trail 
znd we want to go on the other one.” 

Damon caught himself beginning to scratch a 
spot on his arm, and hastily dabbed lotion on the 
spot. “Maybe we should just all go home,” he sug- 


“No way,” Swaine insisted, stepping up next to 


She glanced at him and nodded in agreement, 
A promise is a promise, Mr. Knight.” 
“Sometimes things happen that cancel out 
ses,” Damon said sadly. “And I really think 1 
Id go see a doctor.” 

The fifth graders didn't agree with his suggestion, 
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Damon looked harried. “Listen, 1 know 7 
promised, but I cant risk fling in any more POS 
ivy while rescuing any of you 

Tooked at 


mise not toneed any more said. 
Pro isa rolled her eyes. “I dont think Td believe 
that one,” she whispered to her friends. 

«Mes neither” Kelly said. “But Damon's right. He 


‘ents would recom 
family, Lisa rated as 3 
did as faras her friends were concerned. 
“So Damon's con 
up here fora few more 
He'll live,” Lisa assured them. Why?” 
Jhould take the kids om 


yesterday, just long enough to wear 

friends out” E 
“Wear them out?” Lisa asked faintly, 

hurt from yesterday's hike. I fet like all the 
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tors at the mall were broken and I kept going back 
and forth between stores on different floors. Hey, 
maybe the guys can lead this one.” She looked hape- 
fully at Screech since he was the only male member 
of the gang in sight. 

Screech heaved « huge sigh. “I'd like to help you, 
babe,” he said, “but we've got a mega important 
assignment of our own.” 

“Like what?” Jessie demanded. 

“Lunch,” Screech declared, his voice rising to-a 
squeak and breaking on the word. 

“That means it's up to us,” Kelly announced. 
“Can we handle it, girls?” 

“Absolutely,” Jessie said. 

Lisa didn't look as eager, but after heaving a deep 
ech, she nodded her head. “Oh, allright. 1 go.” 

Kelly hugged her friends quickly, then stepped 
‘= next to Damon's gently swinging hammock, “I 

ow Mr. Knight promised to take you hiking, but 
he isnt feeling well, would it be okay if Lisa, 
and I take you?” she asked the younger kids. 

Rather than greet the offer with excitement, Erin 

4 her friends went back into a huddle. When they 
ke this time, it was to bargain with the teenagers, 

“We'll go if you promise that he doesn't go with 

* Swaine said, pointing at Screech. 
No problem,” Jessie assured them before 
ch could say a word. 
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“Actually” ‘Screech said, “it was ® very nourishing 

breakfast. We had fruit, grain, and vitamins.” 
ra soaked in water and a swallow of canned 
juice is nourishing” 
fou juice was vitamin enriched,” 
sereech pointed out. “But our supplis 9 running & 
Hing for nuts and 


mmmock once more. 
wne at the moment, TL don't 


Especially if you can find 
rid of these bugs,” he said 


insisted, swinging at the 


esky fly azxin. 
Screech’s face lit up. “I think I have just the 
rushed off to the boys’ tent. He 


er with a spray bottle fall 
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1 invented it myself, and, if 1 do say 50 myself, it 
works extremely well.” 

Damon smacked 
be sure?” 

“Fave you seen any bears 


work on bugs. Let's ry - 
Before Damon could protest, Senet ani 
it dived in 
pear repellent on the Iargest fy as it ves 
ben Peck on amore ar The By fone mi 
then dropped to the | Sereech was sure hed 
fe on the insect’s face 


seen an expression of surpris 


before he fell. - 
scel, TU be,” Damon murmured in amazed 


appreciation. 
Screech 
said staring | down at 
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‘Damon bolted upright. “Honey?” 

“Well, it needed to stick to things, and I'd had a 
peanut butter, honey, pickle, and hard boiled eg 
sandwich for lunch ...” 

Damon shuddered at the mere idea. 

«and my fingers were a bit sticky: That's what 
gave me the idea. It made the solution smell a lot bet- 
ter, too,” Screech added. 

Damon glanced down at the dead fly. “I know it 
Jilled this pest. but won't the honey attract other 
bugs?” 

‘Sereech shook his head sadly. “You're forget- 
sing, Mr. Knight, this is not bug repellent. It is bear 


“Meaning?” Damon: asked. 

“{ don't know what it will do other than that,” 
Screech explained. 

Damon collapsed back into the hammock, 
“Suddenly, I dont feel very well,” he mumbled. 

“Would you like a drink of water?” 

“We still have some?” Damon asked. “I thought 
“ee made sure the kids took the last of it in their ean- 
os 

“We did. But T could get you some from the 

seam, I can filter some for us with my portable 
filtering kit,” Screech said. 

Damon nodded. “There's a natural spring nearby, 


Fireside Manners 121 


site. Have them do something fan along the way lke 
took for pretty rocks on the path.” 

“Olas” Kelly said, and closed her eyes. She 
gripped her hands tightly together as she gathered 
ere rage. “L want to be an actress. I can act as if 
T'm not worried about Erin” 

“Lisa and I will find her and Swaine,” Jessie 
promised. 

Kally opened her eyes and smiled brightly. f 
falsely, at her friends. “Tm read: Be careful. If you 
Sarees vreait back in camp thirty minutes after 1 get there, 

ate 5 ie! Tm sending the guys down to the ran xr station for 

tj forced Kal 1058 SOW Tey yy eo os 

“Good idea,” Jessie said. “Come on, Lisa. Let's 

limb thet next hill and see if we can see Erin and 
Swaine 
ia followed after her silently. When they were 
for enough away so that Kelly wouldn't overhear 
Them, Lisa touched Jessie on the arm to get her 
svemtion, “Do you think we'll find the kids?” she 


jessie said. She kept climbing 
sc che talked, “But Tm afraid that something has bap= 
ened to them, oF one of them. That's why 1 wanted 
Fer along with me. You know frst aid. {remember 
Tou great you were the last time we went to the 
we atains and you took care of that Italian cyclist 
scho broke his ankle” 


“1 sure hope 50.” J 


~The kids 


“go I think you should take 
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ed it” Lisa corrected 


“Bugenio just sprained ity 
catly as she trailed a step behind Jesse 


‘what had to be done” 


Chapter 12 


avava 


je cried, d 
nae at Kelly's frightened little sister. 


Erin was wearing a bright yellow sweatshirt, 
which was the only’ reason Jessie managed to spot 
her so easily in the wilderness of the mountainside. 

When Jessie and Lisa reached her, Erin hurled 
herself into their arms. Although her face was 
streaked with tear stains, her eyes were dry. 

“Are you okay, Erin? Do you hurt anywhere?” 
Jessie asked. 

Erin shook her head. 

"Where's Swaine?” 

Erin kept her face buried against Lisa and 
sointed toward a small opening in the rock. It 
Jooked like a cave or a small tunnel. 

“He went exploring in there?” Jessie pressed. 
“Yeah, and then I heard him yell and he didn't 
come back out,” Erin told her 
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thing 1 came prepared for anything, isnt it? Because 
1 don't know how ‘much of this rope T'm going to 
need, I'm not going to tie the end to a tree or any 
thing. You might have to hold on toi.” 

[Lisa nodded solemnly. 

Jessie tied one end of the rope to belt lop on 
her jean shorts, "Good thing I didn't have anything 
to change into after getting doused with muddy 
 vter” she said, and grinned at Erin and Lisa. “Now 
were good ones: 1Monly have one set of really dirty clothes to explain 


Toud, either. Not only tomy mom. 
them and get more Gani she Be careful.” Lisa urged. “I dosit want to have to 


neThe rock walls could have nate 


veyed so that he got stuck: There 
That he might have fallen down. ‘There could have 


vid animal inside who felt 


Tease didnt want to eae them MoT crawl in there after you." 
‘enough just thinking ae Ss Lactic “Dorit worry,” Jessie assured her. “I would never 
: Je. “It looks farce you to do something that might break ail” 
;gged out of her backpack ses laughed, as Jessie had wanted her to, for 


Sor knee, Erin” she sad, HOSS 


aed natural. “How about iF Yo tet 


tebe L go get Swaine? 


Erin's sake, if not to ease the tension both of them 
felt. 


“Just humry back,” Lisa said. “I think just heard 
« stomach growl, so it must be getting close to 


time. 

Erin giggled, but Jessie noticed the litle girl 

stayed close to Lisa. 
When she crawled inside, Jessie thought the cave 

had looked. The ground 
1 would be, but there 


mWhat are you ging to dot List og 
Jessie said. She pled a coil 


iashlight from her pack. 
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She had been afraid that it would be pitch dark 
once she was away from the entrance. The small 
flashlight she caried wasnt powerful enough to sive 
much light, but she switched it on anyway. She 
scared a field mouse, and herself, when the beam 
‘caught the little creature's eyes. 
She inched her way carefully along the cave, c= 
ering about the same distance as the width of her 
mother’s two-car garage, when the floor started to 
slant downward. It was a gradual tilt at first, then a 
more abrupt drop of a few feet to a brighter area 
below. Jessie guessed that the yell Erin had heard 
was when Swaine fell off the shallow cliff. 
Rather than fall off it herself, Jessie called the 
s name. “Swaine?” ‘ 
ba “Jessie?” Swaine asked. "What are you doing 
ae 
her el, she couldstece him yet, but he aida 
sound hurt. He sounded more irritated, like she was 


her hands, but otherwise she was fine. 
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The cave widened in this new area and opened 
onto a room of sorts. Once it had had a ceiling but 
erosion had broken a hole in the roof through which 
sun poured. Unfortunately, it wasn't big enough for 
either Swaine or herself to wrigele through. 

The light did make it easy to see what Swaine 
thought was so neat: 

It was better than neat. It was mega awesome! 

‘There were petroglyphs, Indian rock paintings, 
on the walls everywhere she looked. Some looked 
like reddish handprints, others like stick drawings of 
animals, and squiggles, lines, and circles formed mys- 
terious designs. There were a lot of squiggles. 

‘Swaine stood in the middle of the room taking 

pictures of everything with his camera, There were 
already a number of Polaroids on the ground near 
him. 
Jessie hated to leave the wondrous find, but she 
knew that Lisa would be worried if she didn't get 
hack soon, and that Kelly would have the forest 
rangers searching the mountain for them before very 
long. 

“Yeah, this really is neat,” Jessie told Swaine. 
“But it's just about lunchtime, so we have to leave.” 

“Okay,” the boy said. “Do you think Zack will 
have something better for us to eat than we had at 


breakfast?” 


Jessie doubted it, but she wasn't about to tell 
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artifacts was a snake. By the markings on its skin and 
the strange formation of its tail, Jessie knew it was a 
rattlesnake and poisonous. 

You know, Swaine,” she said, trying to keep her 
voice calm, “those do look like things shamans use to 
work magic.” 

“What's a shaman?” the boy asked. He bent to 
gither up his photographs and carefully place them 
in one of the outside pockets on his backpack. 

“A sort of religious man who is also a doctor” 
Jessie explained, “I saw a drum and instruments like 
this in a museum when I was your age.” 

“Cool,” Swaine said. 

“In fact,” Jessie continued, “these might be those 
same items” 

But you said they were ina museum,” the boy 
insisted. “So these can't be them.” 

“Yes, they could,” Jessie said. 
Indians don't like to have their ancient ceremonial 
things in museums. They think that anything that was 
used by their ancestors should stay right where their 
tincestors left them, whether they buried them or left 
hem in a cave like this.” 

“Why?” 

Because the Indian religion is very special to 
hem, and if that's the way they want it, we should 
sespect their fetings. So some of the stuff Usat was in 


‘Swaine that. “It cant be any worse,” she declared, 
trying not to lie to him. 


“Do you think cavemen 


made these pictures, 


ikely,” Jessie answered. “It Tooks 
_ someplace where only 


5 

“You think it was secret?” ; 
Jessie thought of the difficult passageway 
through which she had crawled. “Most definitely 


secret,” she said ‘ 
sehen do you think the things they let r= magic 


‘You see, the 


Des il ad = 

ite the sunlight, the cave room still 2 
Jessie's eyes had just 

ness when she s3W the 
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ing, With the way rations had been om the trip, she 
felt like she had been on a crash diet forever 

Zack enjoyed a long drink from his ean of pop. 
At the next campsite. The people there had enough 
food for a month's stay.” 

“And although the price they asked for this stuff 
was stiff, Zack figured it was worth the maney just to 
make sure Erin's class didn't stake him out in the 
sun,” Slater said. 

Fortunately for you, Screech ran out of bear 
repellent.” Damon said, glancing back over his shoul- 
der briefly as he drove. "You would have been eaten 


mma wen tas en i nw Dace | 
found, just like the Indians want it to be, 


explained. 


Having @ 
ced like they were cursed © 
she said. 
“Would it 
“As long as you 


picture of them?” 


if took 
aes there and dorit set any 


do it from 


loser” Jessie told him. 
‘Swaine surpri alive by bugs then.” 
“How are your beestings and poison ivy doing?” 
Jessie asked. 


Not bad at the moment,” he said. “But I think T 
caught a cold from being in the creek.” Damon 
sneezed suddenly, a if to prove he had caught a chill. 

Well, Erin says her friends all think this was the 
most awesome trip they've ever taken and they want 
to do it all again. Personally, though, I'm glad we'll be 
home soon,” Kelly declared. “I don't think T ever 
scant to go on another camping trip in my whole life.” 

“Oh, it wasn't that bad.” Lise said. 

“The gang all stared at her. 

You were the one who had to be talked into 
going with us,” Kelly reminded her. 
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“Maybe it did,” Lisa soothed. “I sure didn't see 
any bears.” 

“You wouldn't,” Damon called back. “There 
aren't any bears on the whole mountain. That's anoth- 
cer reason I picked that campsite.” 

Kelly breathed easier. “Well, that’s good to hear.” 
ae “Does that make you feel better, Screech?” Zack 
wot asked. 
dirty, when Theda “No.” Screech said. He fished in his pocket and 

‘Dorit tell pulled out a photograph. It had been taken by 
‘Swaine’s camera. 
‘A picture of a bear. It was leaning against the 
school bus and looking into the empty interior 

Lisa glanced Lisa swallowed loudly. ~ 
Molin sat. She ws i “When was that taken?” Zack demanded a bit 
him adoringly # ian arti nervously. “Do you know how many times I went 


asters, I had fun,” Lisa : 
ret Melisa on the right road to total beast? and fash- 


i we and finding the In 
ture in thee pictures to back up his tor EVEN tack and forth from that bus alone?” 
Since ee “Lots,” Slater said. “And you were carrying food 
Cone hater but 1 think Meliss ss most ofthe time when you made the wip= 


“L could have been food,” Zack insisted. 


“Dorit look now, 

.” Lisa said. 
foundanewher” Lists sae sound a 
he would. 


“She has?” Someh 


“That's what you think,” Slater mumbled. 
“Swaine took the picture this morning,” Sereech 
“aid. “So my invention doesn't work at all’ 


“| didnit get any 
repellent was a flue: 


sure it 


in his life. A very good 


Don't miss the 
ne: ovel 
about the 
“SAVED BY 
THE BELL” 
gang 


PICTURE PERFECT 
en Lisa starts to take dieting 
to an extreme, the rest of the 
gang decides they have to do some- 
thing to show her that being thin 
isn't so important. 


Can they help her before she 
wastes away to nothing? Find out 
in the next “Saved by the Bell” 
novel. 


FIRESIDE MANNERS 


Star-filled nights, fresh air. 
. and all the beauty of 
nature—nothing quite com- 


Bares to. a weekend camping 


if = ‘trip In the mountains. When 
the gang gets the chance 

¥ & 

4 


to 90. they jump at it 
Especially Zack. He's been 
trying to generate some 
Ny heat between him and Kelly 
again, and what better way to de it than snuggled 
close together in the cool mountain air? 


s 


There's only one hitch: They have to chaperon a 
bunch of ten-year-olds. But how hard could that 
be? All they have to do is keep the kids so busy all 
day that they sleep like babies all night, leaving the 
gang to themselves. 


But when they get to the campsite, it's total chaos. 
These ten-year-olds de not do what they're told! 


Will Zack and Kelly ever get to warm their toes 
together? Or will they have to settle for wool 
socks? Find out when you read Fireside Manners. 
the hot new novel about the “Saved by the Bell 
gang. 
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